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* mentio, Duke of Vienna. 
Angelo, Lord Nepy! a the Duke's Abſence. 


Eſcalus, an — er 


# " , | 7 a 2 6 

ba LA 4. 
Varrius, a Gen n, Servant tv tle Duke. 
Prove. 


Tamas, 


Pete r, Two . 


Elbow, a ſimꝑple Conſtabls. 
Frith, a fooliſh Gentleman. 
Clown, Servant to Mrs. Over-don, 
Abhorſon, an Executioner. 
Barnardine, a diſſolute Pripner. 


J. abella, Siſter t6 Claudio. 
ariana, betrothed to Angels. 

Fuliet, beloved of Claudia, 

Franciſca, a Nun. z 


Guards, Officers, and «ther Attendants. 


— — . — . —— 


Scene, V IE N n 


N. B. The Au thus marked * {by reaſon of the 
Length of the Pla ) are le eft out in the Pe, 21 mance. 
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UTE 
Enter Duke, Eſcalus, and Ler ds. 
Ip Scalus, 
Eſcal. My Lord. 
Duke. Ol Government, the 
Properties to unfold, 
Would ſeem in me t affect ſpeech 
© 0 


and Diſcourſe. 
Since I am put to know, that 
| Four own Science 
Exceeds in that, the Lift of all Ad vice 


My Strength can give you : Then no more remains $ 
© Put that to your Sufficiency, as your Worth is able, 
© And let them work: The Nature of our People, 
Our City's Inſtitutions, and the Terms 
For common Juſtice, y'are as pregnant in 
As Art and Practice hath enriched any | 
That we remember. There is our Commiſſion, 
From which we wou!d not have you warp. Call hitheg, 
I ſay, bid come before us Angelo: 
What figure of us think you, he will bear ? 
For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial Soul 
Elected him our Abſenge to ſupply ; | 
Lent him our Terror, dreſt hin with our Love, 
And given his Deputation all the Organs 
| O our own Power: What think you of it? 
Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of Worth 
To undergo ſuch ample Grace and Honour, | 
| It is Lord Angelo. | Entar 


on -, 
o 
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"Enter Angelo. Dt 
' Duke, Look where be comes. Nor 
An. Always obedient to your Grace's Will I | Witt 
I come to know your Gr 2ce's Pleaſure, So to 
Duke. Angelo, , e |} Ago 
re is 2 kind of Character in thy e . 7 pi 
That, tu th” Obferyer,- doth thy Hiſtory But 
Fully unfold : Thy ſelf and thy Belongings Thou 
Are not thine own ſo proper, as to waſte . | Thei! 
Thy ſelf uon thy Virtues, they on ther. Nor 
Hcav'n , doth with us, as we with 1 orches do, Thot 
Nat light them for themlelyes: For if our Virtues 3 
Lid not go forth of us, twere all alike 2. 
As if he had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd, Du 
Put to fine Iſſues; nor Nature never lends (. 
Abe tmalleſt Seruple of her Excellence, To h 
Put like a thrifty Goddeſs ſhe determiies Tolo 
Her ſelf the Glory of a Creditor, _ APo 
Beth Thanks and Vie. But I do bend my ** I am 
| To one that can my Partin him advertiſe ; An 
Hold therefore, Angelo: | And 
| In our Remove, be thou at full, our elk. Touc 
Mortality and Mercy in Vienna, T3 E 
Live in thy Tongue and Heart: arts Old E bes | | 
Though firſt in Queſtion, is thy Secondary. 
Take thy Commiſſion. 
Ang. Now, good my Lord, | 
Let there be ſome more Teft made of my Metal, we 
Before ſo noble and lo great a Figure, © not 
Be ſtampt upon it. © then 
Duke. No more Eyaſion : * C'y 
We have with a leven d and prepar d Choice *of H 
Proceeded to cu: therefore take your Honours, 89 
Our Haſte: from hence is of ſo quick Condition, 29 
That it prefers it ſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd = that 
Matters of needful Value. We ſhall write to yous _ © tcraj 
As lime and our Concernings ſhall importune, » Me. 
How it goes with us, and do look to know a... H 
W hat doth beſall you here. So fare you well. | 
To th hopeful Execution do I leave you a the 
Of our 8 | a | put 
Ang. Yet give leave, my Lord, | 
2 5 2» my That 
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That we nua, bring you ſomething on the Way. 
Duke. My Haſte may not admit it, 
Nor need you, on my Honour, have to do 


Vith any Scruple; your Scope is as mins on, 


So to inforce, or qualifie the Law, 

As/to your Soul ſeems good. Give me your Hand; 
7] privily away. I love the People, 

But do not like to tage me to their Eyes: 


Though it do well, 1 do not reliſh well 


Their louc! Applauſe, and Aves vehement : 

Nor do | think the Man of ſafe Diſeretion 

Thot 4-es atfe& it. Once more ſare you well. 

Ang. The Heav'n's give Safety to your Furpoles, 

+ Eſcal. Lead forth and bring you back in Happineſs. 
Dale. I thank you, fare you well. [_Ex:t 
Eſcal. I ſhall deſire you, vir, to give me leave 

To have free Speech with you; and it concerns me 

To look into the bottom of my Place ; 

A Power I have, but of what Strengeh and Nature 

I am not yet inſtructed. 

Ang. Tis ſo with me: Let us withdraw together, 

And we may ſoon our Satisfaction have 

Touching that Point. | 
Eſcal. Ill wait upon your Honour. . | Exeant. 


SCENE IL The Strect. 


Enter Lucio, and two Gentlemen. 
© Lucio. If the Duke, with the other Dukes, come 
© not to Compoſition with the King of Hungary, why 
© then all the Dukes fall upon the King. 
© 1 Gent, Heay'n grant us its peace, but not the King 


* of Hung a . 

2 Gent. Amen. | 

© Lucio, T hou conelud ſt like the Sanctimonious Pyrate, 
© that went to Sea with the ten Commandments, but 
© icrap'd one out of the Table. 

© 2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal ? _ 


© Lucio, Ay, that heraz'd. | ; 
©1t Gent. Why, twas a Commandment to command- 
© the Captain and all the reſt from their Functions; tl ey 
© put forth to ſteal: There's not a Soldier of us all, that, 


- 
© IN 
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_ © in the Thankgiving before Meat, doth reliſh the Peti- 
tion well that prays for Peace. 

© 2 Gent. | never heard any Soldier dilike it. 

Tucio. | believe thee: For I think thou never waſt 
* Where Grace was (aid. 

© 2 Gent, No? a dozen times at leaſt. 

© I Gen. What? in Meeter ? 

* Zacio. In any Froportion, or in any Language. 

* 1 Gent. I think, or in any Religion. 

© Tucie, Ay, why not? Grage, is Grace, deſpight ot 
* all Controverſy ; as for Example, Thou thylelt art 2 
9 zer 1121 T% 

wicked Villain, deſpight of all Grace. 

© 1 Gent, Well; there went but a Pair of Sheers be- 
© tween us. : 

Lucio. I grant; as there may between the Liſts and 
the Velvet. Thou art the Litt. 

Gent. And thou the Velvet; thou art good Vel- 
vet; thou'rt a three pil'd Piece | warrant thee : I had 
as lief be a Liſt of an Exgliſh Kerſey, as be pil'd, as thou 
© art pil'd, fora French Velvet. Do l ſpeak feelingly now? 

Tu io. | think thou doſt; and indeed with moſt 
painful feeling of thy Speech: I will, out of thine own 
* Confeſſion, lea n to begin thy Health; but, whit I 
live, forget to drink after thee. | 

© Gent. I think I have done myſe'f. wrong, have I not? 

© 2 Gent. Yes that thou haſt ; whether thou art tainted 
or fler. | 

Enter Bawd. 

Lucio. Behold, behold. where adam Mitigation comes. 
© I have purchas d as many Diſeaſes under her Root, 
* As come x * — 

© 2 Gent, Lo what, pray? 
Arie. Judge. 3 

© 2 Gent. To three thouſand Dollars a Year. 

* 1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

© Lucio, A French Crown more. 


| © 1 Gent. Thou art always figuring Diſcaſes in me ; 


© but thou art full of Error; I am found. f 
L Nay, not as one would ſay, healthy; but le 
© ſound, as things that are hollow ; thy Bones ate hollow; 
< Impiety has made a Feaſt of thee, ' 
© 1 Gent. How now, which of your Hips has the moſt , 
profound Sciatica ? ' © Band 
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© Bawd. Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted, and 
s carry'd to Priſon, was worth five thouland of you 2 

*1 Gent. Who that, I prethee ? 

© Bawd, Marry Sir, that's Claudio, Signior Claudio. 

© 1 Gent. Claudio to Friton? "tis not i. 

Bamd. Nay, but I know tis fo; I law him arreſted : 
* ſaw him carry'd away; and which is more, within theſe 
* three Days his Head is to be chopt of. 

* Lucio, But, after all this fooling, I would not have it ſo; 
Art thou lure of this? 

© Bawd l am tao ſure of it; and it is for getting ! Madam 
© Juljetta with Child. 

© Lacic. Believe me this may be; he promiſed to meet 
me two Hours fince, and he w as ever precile in Pro- 
* mile-keeping. 

© 2 Gen. Belides you know it draws ſomething near to 

tha Speech we bad to ſuch a Pur pole. 

* 1 Gen. But moſt of all agreeing with the Proclamation. 

© Lucio, Away, let's go learn the I ruth of it. [ Excunt. 

Baud. Thus, what with the War, what with the 
© Sweat, what with the Caliews, and what with Poverty, 
* i am Cuſtom ſhrunk. - How now? what's the News 
© with you? 

| Enter Clown. 

© lewis Yonder Man is carry'd to Priſon. 

* Rawd, Well, what has he done? 

* Clawn, A Woman. 

© Bawd. But what's his Off-nce ? 

© Clown. Groping for Trouts in a peculiar River. 

Bad. What? is there a Maid with Child by hm? 

(Chun. No; but there's a M oman with Maid by nim. 
vou bave nat heard of the Proclamation, , Have you? 

© Pawd, What Prodamation, Man? 

* Clown. All Houles in the Suburbs of Vienna muſt be 
© pluck'd down. © 

* Bawd, And what will become of thofe in the Ciry ? 

© Clown. T bey ſhall ſtand for Seed; they had 0 down 
© too, but that a wile Burger put in tor them | 

© Bawd. But ſhall our Houles of Reſort i in che Suburbs 
© be pull'4 down? 
| © Clown. To the Ground, Miſtreſs, © ' © 

© Bawd, Why here's a Charge indeed in the Cm 


< wealth; 


: 
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wezlth ; what ſhall become of me? | 

deen. Come, fear not you; good Counſellors lack 
© '<0 Clients; though you * your Place, you need 
< not change y our Trade; I'll be your Tapſter ſtill. 
* Courage, there will be pity taken on you: you that 
© have worn your Eyes almoſt out in the Service, you 
* will he conſidered. | 


— What's to do here, Thomas Tapſter ? let's with- 
* draw. 
* Clewn. Here comes Signior Claudio led by the Pro- 
voſt to Priſon; and there's Madam Juliet. 
Er. Bawd and Clown. 
. Ent.r Provoſt, Claudio, and Officers. 
Clud, Fellow, hy doſt thou ſhow we thus tb th World? 
Pear me to Priſon, where l am committed. | 
Prov. | do it not in evil Niſpolition, ; 
Fut from Lord Angelo by ſpecial Charge. 
Claud. Thus can the i-god, Authority, 
Make us pay down, for our Offence, by weight 
The words of Heav'n: on whom it will, it will; 
On whom it will not, ſo; yet till tis juſt. 1 
5 6 Enter Lucio. ſtrairt ? 
Tacir, Why how now Claudio? whence comes this Re- 
aud. From too much Liberty, my Lucie, Liberty; 
As Surteit is the Father of much Faſt, | 
So every Scope by the immoderate uſe 
Turns to Reitraint : Our Nature do purſue, 
Like Rats that ravin down their proper Bane, 
A thirſty Evil, -and when we drink, we die. 


Lutio, If I could ſpeak to wiſely, under an Arreſt, 1. 


would {end for certain of my Creditors: and yet, to ſay 
the Truth, I had as lief have the Foppery of Freedom; 
as the Morality of Impriſonment >. W hat's thy Offence, 


Claudia? | 12 2 
© Claud. What but to ſpeak of, would offend again. 
Lucio, What ist, Murder? | 

(Claud. No. | | 
Lu i hertchery ? » 
Cl Tal! it fo. | | 

Pri. Away, Sir, you muſt go. . 
Claud. 2 Wat good Friend; 

L ia, à Word with you. ; I 

. Lucio, A hundred. If 
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lack If they'll do you any good: Is Letchery ſo look d after ? 
eed Claud. Thus ſtands it with me; upon a true Contract 
till, |} I got Poſſeſſion of Julietta's Bed, 
that |} You know the Lady, ſhe is faſt my Vife, 
you Save that-we do the Denunciation lack 

' | Ofontward Order. This we came not to, 
ith- Only for Propagation of a Dawre = 
Remaining in the Coffer of her Friends, 
'ro- | From whom we thought it meet to hide onr Love - 
Till Time had made them for us. Put it chances 
wn, {| The Stealth of cur moſt mutual Entertainment, 
With Character too groß, is writ in Juliet. 
1d? Lucio. With Child, perhaps ? 
| Claud. Unhappily, even fo. SW 
| Ard the new Deputy now for the Duke, 
Whether it be the fault and glimpſe of Newneſs, 
Or whether that the Body publick be 
A Horſe whereon the Governor doth ride, 
Who newly in the Seat, that it may know 
: He can command, lets it ſtrait feel the Spur; 
a Ts Whether the Tyranny be in his Place, 
Re- Or in bis Eminence that fills it up, 
$3 I ſtagger in: But this new Governor 

| Awaxes me all the enrolled Pemalties 
Which have, like unſcour'd Armour, hung by th' Wall 
So lung, that nineteen Zodiacks bave gone round, 

And none of them been worn; and for a Name, 
New puts the drowſy and neglected Act 
,T _ | Freſhly on me; tis furely for a Name. 

ay Tuc io. | watrant it is; and thy Head ſtands fo tickle on 
mz thy Shoulders, that a Milk-maid, if ſhe be in Love, may 
be, ſigh ic off. Send after the Duke, and appeal to him. 
2 Claud. I have done fo, but he's not to be found. 

3 pod Tuc io, do me this kind Serv ice: 
a Ihs Day, my Siſter hould the Cloiſter enter, 
And there geceive her Approbation. 

d Acquaint ber with the Danger of my State, | 
| Implore her in my Voice, that ſhe make Friends 


*. 


. To the ftri&t Deputy; bid herſelf aſſay him, 
I have great Hope in that; for in her Youth. 
+ There is a prone and ſpeechleſs DialeR, 
If Such as moves Men! betide, ſhe hath profperous Art 
| | 4 5 | Whew 
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When ſhe will with Reaſan, and Diſcourſe 
mr WI 

Lucio, I pray ſhe may; as well for the ement 
of the like, © which elſe would ſtand upon grievous Im- 
© polition,' as fot the enjoying of thy Life, who} would 
be forry ſhould be thus tool: y lo; at a Game of Tick 
tack. I'll to her. x * 

Claud. I thank you, good Friend Tac io. 

Tucio. Within two Hau s. 


Claud. Come Officer, away. [ Exeunt. | 


SCENE Ill. 4 Monaſtery. 
Enter Duke; and Friar Thomas. | 


Duke. No; holy Fathet, throw away that Thought, 


Believe not that the dribbling Dart of Love 
Can pierce a compleat Bolom: Why I deſire thee 
To give me ſecret Harbour, hath a purpoſe 
More grave and wrinkled than (he Aims and Ends 
Of burning Youth. | 
Fri, May your Grace ſpeak of it ? | 
Duke. My holy Sir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever loy'd the Life remov d, 
And held in idle price to haunt Aſſemblies 
V here Youth and Coſt, and witleſs Bravery keeps, 
I have delivered to Lord Angelo, | 
A Man of Stricture and firm Abſtinence, 
My abtolute Power and Place here in Vienna, 
And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland, 
For ſo I have ſtrew d it in the common Ear, 
And ſo it is receiy d: Now, pious Sir, 
You wil! demand of me, why I do this. 
Fri. Gladly, my Lord. 1 
Duke. We have ſtrict Statntes, and moſt biting Laus, 
The needful Bits and Curbs for he: d- ſtrong Weeds, 
V hich for this fourteen Years we have let iligg 
Even like an o'er-grown Lion in a Cave 
That goes not out to prey: Now, as fond Fathers, 
Having bound up the threat'ning T wigs of Birch, 
Only to ſtick it in their Children's fight, 
For Terror, not to ule; in time the Rod's 


More mock d than fear d: So our Decrees, 


Dead 


| Whenevil Deeds have their permiſſive Pals, 


* 
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Dead to Infliction, to themſelves are dead, er 
And Liberty plucks Juſtice by the Noſe; | 
The Baby 2 the Nurſe, and quite athwart 
Goes all Decorum. 
To unlooſs hi Kup when you pleas'd : l 
o un this ty d-· up — you 
And it in yon more dreadtul would have feern'd 
Than in Lord Angelo. 
Duke. I do fear, too dreadful; 
Sith *twas my Fault to give the P Scope, 
*I would be my Tyranny to ſtrike and gall them 
For what I bid them do. For we bid this be done 


And not the Puniſhment: Thereiore indeed, my Father, 4 
I have on Angel. unpos'd the Offer, | 
Who may in th ambuih of my Name @rike 1 nome, 

And yet, my Nature never in the fight 

To do iq ſlander: And to behold his Sway, | 
J will, as 'twere a Brother of your Order, 
Vilit both Prince and People; therefore l pretlies 
Supply me with the Habit. and inſtruct me 

How I may formally in Perſon bear | 
Like a true Friar. More Reafons for:this- ions] | 
At your more leiſure, ſhall i — — ; 


Only this one: Lord SR * 

Stands at a guard — — confeſſes | 

That his Blood flows, or . his + — 2 i 

= _ to Bread than Stone: Hence ſhall we OY 

If Power change Purpo what our Seemers f 
* 5 $2 Leung. 


Euter Iſabella and Franciſea. 
Jab. And have you Nuns no farther Privileges? 
Nun. Are not t 7 As . e enough? 
Iſab. Yes truly; not as deſiring more, 
Pat rather wiſhing more ſtri& Reſtraint 
Upon. the Siſterhood, Jn Votarilts of Saint Clars. 
Lucio within. 
Lucio, Hoa! Peace be in this Place. 
Jab. Who's that which calls? 
Nun. Is 5 is a Man's Voice, gentle Jabella; 


Ey your Renouncement an Immortal Spirit, 


— 


12 
Turn you the Key, and know his Buſineſs of him ; 
You may; I may not: you are yet unſworn: 
When you have vow'd, you muſt not ſpeak with Men 
But in the Preſence of the Priere/ſs ; 

Then if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your Face, 

Or it you ſhew your Face, you mult not [| 
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Re calls again, I pray you anſwer him. Exit Franc. 
Jab. Peace and Profperity, who ist that i ? | 


Enter Lucic. 

Lucio, Hail Virgin, if you be, as thole Cheek-Roſes 
Froclaim yau are no leſs, can you lo ſtead me, 

As bring me to the Sight of Iſabella, 
Nov ke of this Place, and the fair Siſter 
2 7 Brother 2 ? : 1 

„ W r unhappy Brother? me ask, 

The eden. fo I now — make you know | 

I am Ifabela, and his Siſter. | | 

Lacio. Gentle and Fair, your Brother kindly greets ou 

Not to be weary with you, he's in Priſon. 

Hab. Wo me, for what? th : 

Lucio For that, which if my ſelf might be his Judge, | 
He ſhuuld receive bis Puniſhment in T havks ; | 
Re hath got his Friend with Child, | 

Jab. dir, make'me net your Story. 3 

AIurio. Tis true: | would not, tho tis my familiar Sin, 
* With Maids to ſeem the Lapwing, and to jeſt, 
Tongue far from Heart; play with all Virgins ſo. 
© 1 hold you as a thing ensky'd and fainted, 


and to be talk d with in Sincerity, 
* As with a Saint, 
Iſab. You do blaſpheme the Good, in mocking me. 
© Lucio, Do not believe it. Fewneſs, and Truth; tis thus: 
* Your Brother and his Lover having embrac d, 
As thoſe that feed grow full, as bloſſoming time 


That from the Seedneſs the bare Fellow brings 
To teeming Payſon; even fo her plenteous Womb : 
* exprefleth his jull Tilth and Husbandry. | 
gat. Same one with Child by him? My Coufin Juliet? 
Lacie. Is the your Couſin ? —.— 

Jab. Adoptedly, as School - Maids change their Names, 
Fy vain, tho apt Affection. 1 | 
n io, * 


„ 


/ 
I 
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Luci: She it is. 7 N 

Jab. Let him marry her. 

Lucio. This is the Point. | YR 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence ; 
© Bore many Gentlemen, my ſelf being one, 
© In hand, and hope of Action; but we do learn, 
© By thole that know the very Nerves of State, 
© His givirgs out were of an infinite Diſtance 
© From his true meant Deſign.” Upon his Place, 
And with full Line of his Authority, 
Coverns Lord Angelo; a Man whoſe Blood 
Isvery Snow-Broth, one who never feels 
The wanton Stings and Motions of the Senſe ;. 
But doth rebate, and blunt his natural Edge 
With Profits of the Mind, Study and Faſt. 
He, to give Fear to Uſe and Liberty, 
Which have for long run by the hideous Law, 
As Mice by Lyons, hath pickt out an Act, 
Under whoſe heavy Senſe your Brother's Life 
Falls into Forfeit ; he arreſts him on it, 
And follows cloſe the Rigor of the Statute, 
To make him an Example; all Hope is gone, 
Unleſs you have the Grace by your fair Prayer 
To ſoften Angelo; and thu's my Pith of Buſinels, 
Twirt you, and your poor Brother. 

Jab. Doth hefo 
Seek his Lite ? 

Lucio. Ha's cenſur'd him already, 
And, as [ hear, the Proyoſt hath a Warrant 
* „er 

ab. Alas! what poor 

Ability's in me, to do him good ? 

Tucio. Aﬀay the Power you have. 

Jab. My Fower ? Alas! I doubt. 

Lucio, Our Doubts are Traytors, 
And make us loſe the Good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when Maidens ſue, 
Men give like Gods; but when they weep and kneel, 
Ald their Petitions are as truly theirs, 
As they themſelves would owe them. 

. ll ſce what I can do. 


T 4czos 
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Lucie. But ſpeedily. a 

Jab. I will about it trait; 

No longer ſtaying, but to give the Mother 

Notice of my Amir. I humbly thank you; 

Commend me to my Brether : Soon at Ni 

I'l ſend hint certain word of my Succeſs. 

Lucio. Il take my Leave of you. 


Jeb. Good Sir, adieu. Ceres 
333333838389 99 88988338982 


ACT IL SCENE L 
SCENE the e 


Enter Anglo, Eſcalus, Juſtice, ard Attendants. 

Ang. E muſt not me ke a Sear-crow- of the Law, 
Setting it up to fear the Birds of Prey, 

And let it keep one Shape, till Cuſtom make it | 

Their Perch, and not their Terror. | 

Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 

Than fall, and bruiſe to Death. Alas! this Gentleman, 

V hom I would ſave, had a noble Father; 

Let but your Honour kr.ow, 

Whom | believe to be molt trait in Virtue, 

That in the warkirg of your own Affections, 

Had time coheecd with Place, or Place with-Wiſking, 

Or that the reſolute acting ot your Blood, 

Could have attain'd th Effec; of your own Purpoſe, 

Whether you bad not ſometime in your Life 

Err'd in this 'oint, which now you cenſure him, 

And pull'd the Law upon you. 

Ang. Iis one thing ts be tempted, Eſcalus, 

Another thing to fall, | not deny 

The Jury paſſing on the Fritcner's Life, 

May in the worn 7 welve half a Thief or two, 

Guiitiec than him they try; what s open made to Juſtice, 

T hat juſtice ſeizes. What know the Laws | 
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That Thieves do paſs on Thieves? tis very pregnant, 
The Jewel that we find, we cake'e, : 
Becauſe we fee it ; but what we do net ſee, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
Yow may not ſo extenuate his Offence, 2 
For I bave had ſuch Faults; but rather tell me f 
„ 1, that 1 — him, do ſo — __ FO 

et mine own Judgment pattern out my by 
And nothing come in partial. Sir he muſt die. 

Enter Provoſt. 

Eſcal. Beit as your Wildom will. 

Ang. Where is the Provo? 

Prov, Here, if it like' your Honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to Morrow Morning. | 
Bring him bis Conſeſſor, let him be przpard, 
For that's the uemoſt of his Pilgrimage. ¶ Exit Provoſt. 

Eſcal. Well: Heav'n forgive him and forgive us all, 
Some riſe by Sin, and feme by Virtue fall: : 
Some run through Brakes ot Vice, and anſwer none; 
© And ſome condemned for a Fault alone. | x 

Euter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and Officers. 

© Elb.. Come, bring them away; it theſe be good Peo- 
© ple in a Common-weal, that do nothing bur ule their 
© Abules in common Houſes, I know no Law, bring 
them away. | 

© Ang. How nom, Sir, what's your Name? and 
* whats the Matter? | 

© Etb. If it pleaſe your Honour, I am the paor Dukes 
© Conlitable, and my Name is Elbew; I do lean upon Ju- 
© {tlce, Sir, and do bring in here before your good Ho- 
© nour, two notorious Benefactors. : 52 

5 2 Well; What Benefactors are they? 
© Are they not Malefacters? | 

© Elb. fit pleaſe your Honour, I know net well what 
© they are; but preciſe Villains they are, that I am fſur2 
© of, and void of all Profanation in the World, that good 
© Chriſtians ought to have. ; 

© Eſcal. This comes off well; here's a wiſe Officer. 

© Ang. Go to: What Qualiay are you of? EIb. wis your 
© Name? | 
© Why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elbow ? | 

Coms. He cannot, he's out at Elbow. 6 Ange 
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SURE. 
© Ang, What are you, Sir, „ a * 
2. lle Sir? A Tapſter, Sir; parcel Bawd ; one 
that ſerves a bad Woman; whole Houſe, Sir, was, as they 
lay, pluckt down in the Suburbs; and now ſhe profefſes 
a Hot-houſe; which, I think, is a very ill Houle too, 
© Eſcal. How know you that? N 

© Elb. My Wife, Sir, whom I deteſt before Heay'n 
and our Honour, x | 

© Eſcal. How ? Thy Viife. . 

© Elb. Ay, Sir; whom I thank Heav'n is an honeſt Woman, 


Eſcal. Doſt thou deteſt her therefore; 


lb. I fay, Sir, I will deteſt myſelf alſo, as well as 
ſhe, that this Houle, if it be not a Bawd's Houſe, it 
is piry of her Life, ſor it is a naughty Houſe. 

© Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, Conſtable ? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, by my Wife, who, if ſhe had been a 
Woman cardinally given, might have been accuſed in 
Fornication, Adultery, and all Uneleanneſs there. 

© Eſcal. By the Woman's Means? | 
< Elb. Ay, Sir, by Miſtreſs Over- duns Means; but as 
the ſpits in his Face, ſo ſhe dety'd him. * 
* Clowns Sir, il it pleaſe your Honour, this is not ſo. 
Elb. Prove it before theſe V arlets here, thou honour- | 


© able Man, prove it. 


"a © @® © 


© Eſcal. Do you hear how he miſplaces? ; f 
* Clown. Sir, the came in great with Child, and longing, ' 
laving your Honour's Reverence, for ſtew'd Prewns; 
we had but two in the Houſe, which at that very inſtant * 
time ſtood as it were, in a Fruit-diſh, a Diſh of ſome 
three Pence; your Honours have ſeen tuch Diſhes, they 


© are not China Diſhes, but very good Diſhes. 


© Eſcal. Go too, go too; no matter for the Diſh, Sir. 
* Clown. No indeed, Sir, nota Fin: you are therein in 
the right: But to the Point; as I ſay, this Miſtreſs Elbow, 
being, as I ſay, with Child, aud being great belly d, and 
longing, as | taid, for Prewns; and havirg no more in the 
Diih, as I aid; Maſter Frc#þ here, this very Man, having, 
eaten the reſt, as I ſaid, and, as I ſay, paying for them 
very honeftly: for, as you know, Maſter Freth, I 
could not give you three Pence again. 

F th. No indeed. 

(unn. Very well; you being then, if you be * 

* re 7 
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© bred, cracking the Stones of the aforeſaid Prewns, 
© Clown. „ very well; I telling you if you 
My mg 1 op one, * — 
c ure thing you wot 5 p 
good Diet, 2» 1 roll you. 480 
© Froth, All this is true. a 
4, cal ee epoſe; 
Eſcal. Come, you area tedious ʒ to t 
© what was done to Elbows Wife, that he hath Kaul to 
complain of? Come me to what was done to her. 
* Clown. Sir, your Honour cannot come to that yet. 
© Eſcal, No Sir, nor I mean it not. 
© Clown. Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your Honour's 
leave: and I beſeech you, look into Maſter Froth here, 
Sir, a Man of fourſcore Pound a Vear j whoſeFather dy'd 
© at Hallowmas. Was t nt at Hallowmas, Maſter Froth? 
* Freth. All-Hallend Eve. 8. 
© Clown. Why very well; | hope here be Truths. He, 
© Sir, fitting, as I lay, ina lower Chair, Sir; twas in 
© the Bunch of Grapes, where indeed you have a delight 
© to fit, have you not? oy” 
© Freth, I have ſo, becauſe it is an open Room, and 
© good for Winter. T0, 
© Clown, Why, very well then; I hope there be Truths. 
© Ang. This will laſt out a Night in Nusa, < 
© When Nights are longeſt there. I'll take my Leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the Cauſe, | 
© Hoping you'll find good Cauie to whip them all. [ Exit. 
- © FEſcal. I thinkns lef.Godd-morrow to your Lordſhip. 
©.Now, Sir, come on: What was done to Elbow's Wife, 
© once more ? 4 r 
_ © Clcwn. Once, Sir? There was nothing done to her once. 
© X16. | beſcech you, Sir, ask him what this Man did 
© to my Wife. | | 
© Clown. I beſeech your Honour ask mee. 
© Eſcal. Well, Sir, what did this Gentleman to her? 
. © Clown. I helzech you, Sir, look in this Gentlemar's 
© Face; good Maſter Freth, look upon his Honour; tis 
© for a good Purpole; doth your Honour mark his Face? 
© Eſcal. Ay, Sir, very well. "IE Ry 
© Clown» Nay, I beſeech you mark it well. —— 
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72 gal. Wel, I decfos 
own, Doth Ix rae Fate? 


© Sſcok Why, no. 

© Clown. Fil be upon a Book, his Face is the 
© worſt thing about aroma if his Face be the 
* worſt thing about him. how could Maſter Froth do the 
0 1 harm? I would know that of your 

onour, 
3 in the right; ; Conſtable,what ſay to it? 

. Firſt, and ir tre u, the Houſe is a vepegd 

ouſs; next, this is a aed Fellow ; and his Mi- 
6 * is a reſpected Woman. 

2 Hand, Sir, his Wife is a more re- 
$ than any of us all. 

3 . Varlet, thou lieſt ; thou lieft, wicked Varlet; 
© the time is yet to come, that the wes ever relpeRted 
© with Man, Woman, or Child. 

6 1 Sir, the was reſpected with him before he 

rry'd with her. 
1 2 Which is the wiſer ere; Juſtice or Iniquity ? 

S tms_true * 

Elb. O thou CaitiF! O thou Varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibat | reſpected with her, before I was marry d to 
* her? If ever I was reſpected with her, or ſue with me, 
let nox your think me the poor Duke's Officer; 
* Prove this, than d Hanns! or I'll have mine 

Action of Battery on thee, 


© Eſcal. If he took you a Bax och Ear. you might haxe 


6. 3 —¶̃— — | 
| E arry It your good Worſhip for it : 
© Whatit't your Worſhip's Plealure 1 ſhall do with this 
* wicked mrs 


* | him, = — diſcover, if thuu coulũſt, let him 
continue in his Courſes, till thou know ſt what they are. 
* Elb. Marry, I thank your Worſhip for it; thou ſeeſt, 
© thou wicked ariet now, what's come upon thee. Thou 
© art to continue now, thou Varlet ? Thou art to cuntinue. 
al. Where were you 1 Friend? tr 
© Frath, Here in Vienna, Sir. 
. © Eſcal. Are you of fouricore Pounds a. Year * 


17 urn Les, an t pleaſe you, Sir. 


6 Fſcal 


y, Officer, bæcauſe he bach ſome Offences in 
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Eſcul. So, What Frade are you of, Sir? [ To abe Clown. 
© Clown, AT n 18 
FE ſcal. Your iſtreſs's Name? 
* Clown. Miſtreſs- ver- dun. 
+ © pſcal., Hath ſhe had any n 
© Clown. Nine, Sir; 898 the laſt. 
© Eſcat. Nine ? Come hither to me, Maſter N Mas 
© fter Fr:th, I would not bao yon — with, Tap» 
© ſters ; they will draw you, Maſter Frotb,and you wn will barg 
© them. Get you gone, and let me hear no more. 3 
© Froth. It your Worſhip; for mine own Part, | 
© never come into any Room in a Taphouſe, but I am 
© drawnin, 
| © Efeal. Well; no more of it, Maſter Fretb; farexwell.: .- 
C hither Maſter Tapſter re. | 
« ome you hi to me, ' * '$ your 
© Name, Maſter Tapſter? _ 
| © Clown. Pompey. 
© Eſcal, What elle? 


© Clown. Bum, Sir. 

© Eſcal. Troth, and our Bum is the greateſt thing a- 

© bout you, ſo that in beaſtlieſt ſenſe, you are Pompey - 
© the great; Pompey, you are partly a Bawd, Pompey ; how- 
ober K Io an a Tapſter ; are you: mage? 


© ſoever you colour 
come tell me true, it ſhall be the beer or o. 
* Clown. Truly, Sir, I am a paor Fellow - that would 
ve. 
© Eſcal. How would you live, Zones? by being 2 
Bawd ? what do you think of the T Pompey ? is is 
6 alawful Trade ? 
e Me Laan dw, . 
©ſha n ruh 
Clown. $ your orſhip mean to 
© the Youth in che City ? 
© Eſcal. No, Pompey. 
© Clown. Truly, Sir, in my poor Opi ion, they will to't 
© then. If your Worſhip will take Order. for:the 3 
c and Khaves, you need — to fear the Bawds: | 
© Eſcal. There are rders beginning, Lean en 
you It is but heading ind anging 


© Clown. If you head and hang all (ll ha ofed ht, may. 


* 
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© but for ten Years together, u'll be glad to give out a 
© Commiſſtan for more Heads: Yr this Law Io gi Vienna 
© ten Years, I'll rent the faireſt Houſe in it after three 


2 eee 
and in Requital of 


© Fſcal. TI ak yo! you, good Pompey ; 
C: * your Prophecy, hark you; I adviſe you let me not find 
you before me again upon any Complaint whatſoever ; 
* no, not for dwelling where you do: IfI do, Fompey, I 


© ſhafl beat yuu to your Tent, ard prove ove 4 ſhrewd Ceſar - 
| 


to you: In plain Dealing, Pumpey, I ſbalf have you whipt : 
0 So for chis Time, Pompey, fare yon well. ene 
© Clown, I thank your Worſhip for, your good Counſel ; 3 
© but I hall follow it as the Fleſh and — ſhall dercer 
determine. 


Whip me? no, no; let a Carman whi p his Jade. 

© The valiant Heart's not whipt 6ut of bis Trade. [Exit. 
© Eſcal. Come hither to me, Maſter E1b.w; come bi- 

©*ther, Maſter Conſtable ; How long have you been in 

© this Place of Condabe? | 

b. Seven Year and a half, Sir. 

 * Eſcel. Frhought by the readineſs in the Office, you 

© had continued in ic fome time : "You * 


together? 
5. And a haff; Sir. 
' © Ffeat. Alas! it Bach been great Pains to you; they 


do you wrong to J u ſo oft upon t: Are chere not 


cient to ſerve it? 3 
© Et; Faith, Sir, few of any Wir in ſuch 
© they are choſen they are glad to chule me for them : 14 
© it for ſome ot Mony, and go through wich all. 
© "1 Eſcel. Look — bring me in the N of ſome ſix. 
© or ſeyen, the moſt lufficienc in your Pariſh,” , . 
EI. To your Worthip's Houſe, Sir? . 
© Eſcal. Tomy Houle; ; are you well. What's a Clock, 
* think = Sie. E [Exit Elbow. 
leven, Sir. | 
75 — 
I humbly 


: ©! Efcah Je grieves che Death of Claudio: 
« Burthery's Remedy. * 
"0 Joſt. La Agel bhvere, 


© Menin your W 


© Eſtal. 
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Mal. Ie is but needful: | 1 
< Mercy is not it ſelf, that oft looks ſa; | 
: Ne is fill the Nurſe of ſecond Woe: 

Jet, Claudio 2 . - 
© Come, S * x 2 
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. * Enter Provoſt, and 5 Serra. | 
Serv. He's hearing of a Cauſe ; he will cone fit 
Tl tell him of your, | 2x 
Prov. Pray you do; I'll know _ ee, 
His Pleafure ; may be be wiltrelene ; een 
* hath but as offended in a Dream: | 
All Seas, all . and be 
To die fort; 
Enter A 


Ang. Now, what's the Ma Proveſt > 
Prov. Is it your Will Claudio ſhall die to Morrow ? 
Did not l tell chee yea ? hadſt thou not Ordee ? 
Wiy fot thou ask again 
Prov. Leſt | might be A raſh. 
Under your good Correction, I have ſeen 
When after tion, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his Doom. 
3 Go to; let that he mine; 
ou your Office. or give up your Place, 
pad po ſhall well be ſpar d. 
Prov. I crave your Honour's Pardon. 


What ſhall be done, Sir, with the groaning Juliet? 


She's very near her Hour. 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her 
To ſome — fitter Place, and that with ſpeed. 
Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Here is the Siſter of the Man condenu'ds 
Deſires Acceſs to you. 
An. Hath he a Siſter? © 
Prov. Ay, my good Lord, a virtuous Maid, 
Ard to be thortly of a Siſgr-bood, 
It not already, 
Ang. Well; let her be admitted. 
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See you the Fornicatreſs be remov d; | 
Let her have needſul, -— Haden 
There ſhall be Order fart. | 1 1 


. Save your Honour. n 5 8 
a little FIN 
was tay chile- Vare welcome; s your 
Jab. lama woful Seeber to your Honour, 
Pleaſe x Honcur hear me. 1 
what's your Suit ! . 
There is a Vice that moſt I do abbors, 
af more deſire ſhould meet the Blaw of Juſtice, 
_ _ . weeks not Py NT I niuſt 
or whi mult not plead, but * 
At War twirt will, and : and wilt not. , 
Well; the Matter? 


To [ bave a Brother is condemn'd to . 
I do beſ ; 


eech let it be his Fault, 
And not my Brother. 
Pv. Heavy n give thee moving Graces. 
Ang. — the Fault and not the AAor of it ? 
Why, every Fault's condemn's ere it be done. 
Mine were the very Cipher of a Function, 
To fine the Faults, whoſe Fine Rand in Record, 
And let go by the Actor. 
Jab. O juſt, but ſevere Law: 
I had a Brother then; Heav'n keep your Honour. 
Lucio. Give't not der ſo : To him again, intreat him, 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his Gown : | 
You are too cold; if you ſhould need a Pin, | 
You could not with à more tame Tongue deſire it. 
To him, I ſay. 
2 Muſt he needs die > 
Ang. Maiden, no Remedy. 
Hab. Ves; 1 do think that you might pardon him, 
And neither Heav'n nor Man grieve at the * 
Ang. | will not dot. 
1ſab. But can you if you would? 
Ang. Lock, what [ will not, Yhat 1 cannot do. 
Iſab. But might you dot, and do the World no W 
If lo your Heart were touch d with that Re morſe, 
As mine is to him? 


2 Amo wer Fps > rr. Su>hpdzzs _ 
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And what a Priloner. 


Me 450i for Maxvonn | * 
Aug. He's ſentene d ʒ m too late. 
Jeb. Too nr? why mms Labaudo ſpeak a Word, 

on ; a Wor 
7125 call it back again: Well, dere is, 


No Ceremaqny that to great ones bn etl 4 
Not the King's Grown, har the — * 
The Marſhal's Trumch eon nor the ;= qd 14 


Become them with one half to 
Ten went dne erh: bat 
au e but 
Would not have — = ma 
Pray: you be go s 
1 — to He 


ale 89 4k 
And you were abel; EC” ved 
No; — pine — 4 b 


r 


£ 


Lucio, Ay, touch bim; there's the Vein. 

Ang. "our Brother iaa Forteit of the Law, 
And you but waſte your Words. 

Fab. Alas! alas! 
Why, all the Souls that were, 3 | 
Aud he that might the Vamage beſt have took, 
Found out the Remedy, Hau would you 


If he, which is the top of Judgment, ſhould | 
But judge you — 9 Oh, think on that, 
And Mercy then w eathe within your Lips, 
Ly Man new-made. * 
Be yaw content, fair Maid, 

1 s is the Law, not I, condemns your Brother. 
Were he my Kinſman, Brother, or my Son, 
It ſhould be thus with him; he muſt die to Morrow, 

Iſab. To Morrow? Oh! that's ſudden, 
Spare him, pare him; 
He's not prepar'd tor Death : © Evenfor our Kitchens 


; < We kill the Pom of Sealon z hall we lerve Heav'n " 


«© With lels Rei & than we do miniſter : 
© Toour groſs ſelves? Good, gi my Lord, bethink cu: 


Wpolait chat have dy'd for this Of 


There's many have committed it. 7 
Lucio, Ay, well ſaid; 


Ang. The Law bath not been dead, tho! it hath ſlept: 
mal wavy Nad unt dar ds datthat Evil, ** 


*. 
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E the firſt, that did th Edict 


_ — oy Deed. Now awake 
A 2 what is done, and like a Prophet, 
in a Glaſs thatſhews what future Evils, 
Either now, or by Remiſneſs,' new conceiv wr 
1232 — — 0 as horns 
re no to have nu ſueceiſſive degrees, 
2 here they live to end. 4 
* D ben I ſhew Juſtice 
wit * 
1 pb pity thoſe I do not know, . 
kicks dil ge eo after gall; 
o Right, we ring one — Wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be 5 
Your Brother dies to Morrow; _ = + 2699 
Iſab. So you mult be the firſt that gives this Sentence, 
— that ſuffers : Oh, it 1 8 
o have a Giant's strength; it is cyrannous 
To uſe it like a Giant. 2 | 
Lucio, That's well ſaid. 
Iſab. Could great Men thunder 
As Jeve himſelt does, ue would ne'er be quiet; 
For every pelting petty Officer 
Would uſe his Heav'n for Thunder; z . 
© Nothing but Thunder: Mercitul Heav' n, 
Thou rather with thy ſharp and ↄulphurous Bolt 
Split ſt the univedgeable and gnarled Oak, 
© Than the ſoft Mirtle: O but Man proud Man! 
< Dreit in a little brief Authority, 
© Moſt Ignorant of what he's molt aſſur d, 
< His glathke Efſcnce, like an angry Ape, 


Plays ſuch fantaſtick Tricks betore high Heay'n, 
© As makesthe Angels weep; who with our Spleens 
© Wou'd all themislves laugh mortal. 


Lacio, Oh, to him, to him, Wedchy he will relent ; 
He's coming: I perceive , 

: Prev. Pray Heav nthe Sg 

Hab. We cannot hour Brother with our ſelf: 
Great Men may jeſt with Saints; tis Wit in them, 
But in the leſs toul Prophanation. 

- Lacis. Thou'rt right, Girl; more o'that. 


eb. That in the Captain's but a cholerick Word, 
Which 


| 
i 
| 
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Knock there, and ask your 


— 
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Which in the Soldier is flat Blaſphemy. 
Lucio. — — 0 TE on't. | 
Ang. Why do you put theſe Sayings upon me? 
Jab. Becauſe Authority, tho 22 — 
Hath yet a kind of Medicine in it (elf, 
That skins the Vice o'th* top. Goto your Boſom, 
Heart what it doth know 
That's like my Brother's Fault; if it confeſs 
A natural r as ĩs his, 1 
Let it not found a Thought u our Tongus 
Againſt my Brother's Life. AM 
Ang. She ſpeaks, and tis ſuch Senſe. 
That my Senſe breeds with it, Fare you well. 
Jab. Gentle, my Lord, turn back. 
Ang. 1 will bethink me: Come again to Morrow. 
Jab. Hark, how F'Il bribe you: Good my Lord turn back. 
Ang. How ? Bribe me? | 


Iſab. Ay, with ſuchGifts that Heay'n ſhall ſhare wich you 


Tuc io. You had marr'd all elſe. 


I{ab. Not with fond Sickles of the teſted Gold, 
Or Stones, whoſe Rate are either rich or poor, 
As Fancy values them ; but with true Prayers, 
That ſhall be up at Heav'n, and enter there 
Ere Sun rile : Prayers from preſerved Souls, 
From faſting Maids, whoſe Minds are dedicate 
To nothing Temporal. 

Ang. Well; come to me to Morrow. 

Lucio. Go to; tis well; away. 


b. Heay'n keep your Honour ſafe. 


Ang. Amen. 


For I am that way going to Temptation 
Where Prayers _ * 


Jab. At what Hour to Morrow 
Shall I attend your Lordſhip ? 
Ang. At any time fore Noon. | | 
Jab. Save your Honour. Ex. Lucio, Iiabella, Prov. 
Ang. From thee ; eventrom thy Virtue. | 
What's this? What's this? Is this her Fault, or mine? 
The Tempter, or the Tempted, who fins moſt 2 Ha ? 


Not ſhe ; nor doth ſhe tempt; but it is I, 


That, lying by the Violet in the Sun, 


Does as the Carrion does, not as the Flower, 
Corrupt with virtuous Sealon. Can it be, 

hat Modeity may more betray our Senle, 

a B of Than 
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T ban Woman's Lightneſs? Having waſte Ground enough 
Shall we defue the raze the Sanftuery, 
And pitch aur Evils there? Oh fie, fie, fie; 
V nat doſt thou? Or what art thou, Angelo? 
Deſt thou defire her fouly, for thoſe things 
Th# make her good? O let her Brother live 
T hieves for their Robbery have Authority, - f 
V hen Judges ſteal themſelves. What! do I love her, 
That I defre to hear her . ak again, | 
And feaſt upon her Eyes? What ist I dream on? 
Oh cunning Enemy, that to catch a Saint, 
With Sairts doſt bait thy Hook! Moſt dangerous 
Is that Temptation, thit doth goad us on 
To Sin, in loving Virtue; never could the Strumpet, 
M ith all her double Vigour, Art, and Nature, 
Once ſtir my Temper: But this virtuous Maid 
Subdues me quite; even till now. 


When Men were fond, I ſmil' d, and wondred how.[ Exit. 


| SCENE III. A Priſen. 

Enter Duke habit:d like @ Friar, and Ircudt. 
Dake. Hail to you, Proveft ; lo I think you are. 
Prov. I am the Provoſt ; what's your Will, good Friar 2 
Dute. Bound by my Charity, and my bleſt Order, 

I come to viſit the aflicbed Spirits | 
Here in the Priſon; do me the common Right 
To let me ſee them, and to make me know 
The nature of their Crimes; that I may miniſter 
To them accordingly. | 
Prev. I would do more than that, if more were needſul. 
Enter Juliet. Foy 
Look here comes one; a Gentlewoman of mine, 
ho falling in the Flaws of her own Youth, 
atk bliſter d her Report, She is with Child, 
And he that gat it, ſentene d: A yourg Man 
More fit to do another ſuch Offence, 
Than die for th's. 
Luke, When muſt he die? 
Prov. As I do think, to Morrow. 
J have provided for you: ſtay a while, 
And you ſhall be conducted. 


Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the Sin vou carry? 


Juliet. I do; and bear the Shame more patiently. 

Duke. I'll teach you how you ſhall arraign your C 
And try yuur Penitence, it it be [ ſci-ne 
Or hollowly put on. £ 235 * 


rr 
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Juliet. FIl gladly learn. 

Duke. Love you the Man that wrong d you ? 
Juliet. Yes, as | love the Woman that wrong'd him. 
Duke. So then it ſeems your moſt offenceful Act 

Was mutuallj committed. | 
Juliet, Mutually. a 
Duke. Then was your Sin of heavier kind than his. 

"wa i Fuliet. | do conſels it, and repent it, Father. 

ones Duke. 'Tis meet ſo, Daughter: but leaſt do you repent 

As that the Sin hath brought you to this Shame, 

W hich Sorrow's always tow'rds ourſelves not Heay'n, 

Showing we'd not ſpare Heay'n, as we loye it, 
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3 _ as we 77 in fear. nn 
: wliet, I do repent me, 2s it is an Evi 

Pts . And take the Shame with Joy. 

Duke, There reſt. 


Your Partner, as | hear, muſt die to Morrow, 
And I am going with Inſtruction to him; 


Grace go with you; Benedici e. . [ Fx 

| Juliet. Muſt die to Morrow! Oh injurious Love, 
ft. That reipites me a Life, whole very comfort 
322 «Z ſtill a dying — 

6 Prov. I is pity of him, Exetut. 
order, S E EN E IV. Th: Palace. | 

| Enter Angelo. 
Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and pray 

L To ſeveral Subjects: Heay'n hath my empty Wor 


Whilſt my Invention, hearing not my Tongue, 
needfal. Anchors on [/abel: Heav'n's in my Mouth, 
* As if I did but only chew bis Name, 
. And in my Heaxt the ſtrong and ſwelling Evil 
| Of my Concepticn : The State whereon I ſtudied 
Is like a good thing, bein; often read, | 
Grown fear'd, and tedious; yea my Gravity, . 
V herein (let no Man hear me) 1 take pride, 
Could I, with boot, change for an idic Plume 
M hich the Air beats for vain: Oh Place! ob Form! 
How often doſt thou wiſh thy Caſe, thy Habit, 
Wrerch Awe from Fools, and tie the wiſer Souls 
To thy falſe ſeeming ? © Blood, thou art Blood: 
© Let's write good Angel on the Devil's Horn; 
carry? [is not the Devil's Creſt.” How now? who's there? 
; Enter Servant. 
Serv. One ſabel, a * deſires Acceſs to you. 
2 


Ang. 


— 


* 


28 MeEasuxE for MEASURE. -- 


Ang. Teach her the Way. [Ex. Serv. ] ObHeay'ns! 


whe doth my Blood thus muſter to my 
M ing beth it unable for itſelf, 

And diſpoſſcihng all my other Parts. 
Of neceſſary fitneſs ? | 
So play the fooliſh Th with one that ſwoons; 
Come all to help him, ſo ſtop the Air 
* he ſhould revive; and even ſo 

The general Subjects to a well-wiſht King, 

Quit their own part, and-in obſequious Fondneſs 
Crowd to his Preſence, where their untaught Love 
Muſt needs appear Offence. How now, fair Maid? 


Enter Iſabella. | [ 


Iſab. T am come to know your Pleaſure > | 

Ang.T bat you might know it, would much better pleaſe 
Than to demand what tis vou Brother cannot live. me, 

Iſab. Eren fo? — Heav n keep your Honour. [Ging 

Ang. Yet may he live awhile; and it may be 

s long as you or |; yet he mult die. 

Jab. Under your Sentence? 

Ang. Yea. 

Jab. When, I beſeech you? that, in his Reprieve, 
Longer or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 8 
1 hat his Soul ſicken not. 


Ang. Ha? fie, theſe filthy Viees! it were as good | 


To pardon him, that bath from Nature ſto! n 

A Man already made, as to remit SY 

Their ſawey Sweetneſs, that do coin Heav'n's Image 

In Stamps that are forbid ? tis all as eaſie, 

Falſely to take away a Lite true made: 

< As to put Mettle in reſtrained means, 

To make a falſe ne. 
Iſab. Tis ſet down ſo in Heay'n, but not in Earth. 
Ang. Say you ſo? Then I ſhall poze you quickly. 

Which had you rather, that the moſt juſt Law 

Now took your Brother's Life; or to redeem him, 

Give up your Bedy to ſuch fweet. Uncleanneſs .. 

As ſhe that he hath ſtain dꝰ⸗ "i 
Iſab. Sir, believe this. 

I had rather give my Body than my Soul. 3 
Ang. I talk not of your Soul; our compell'd Sins 

Stand more for Number than Accompt. | 
Iſab. How ſay you? 


Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that; ſor I 8 * e | 


ing · 1 


th. 


 Heay'n let me bear it; you granting ot my Suit, 


And nothing of your Anſwer. 


Jab. Let me be ignorant, and in rothing good, 
But graciouſly to know I am no bet:er. 
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Agairſt*the thing I ay. Anſwer to this: . 
I, now the Voice of the recorded Law, 
Pronouncs a Sentence of your Brother's Life: 
Might there not be a Charity io Sin, 
To fave this Brother's Life? | 

Jab. Pleaſe you to do't, 
Fll take it as a Peril to my Souf; 
It is no Sin at all, but Charity. 

Ang. Fleas'd you to do't at Perjl of your Soul. 
Were equal poize of Sin and ChNity. , 

Jab. That I do beg his Life, if it be Sin, 


If that be Sin, I'll make it my Morn-pray'r, 
To have it added to the Faults of mine, 


Ang. Nay, but hear me: 
Your Senſe purſues not mine: Either you are ignorant, 
Or ſeem lo, craftily ; and that's not good, 


Ang. Thus Wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, 
When it doth tax itſelt: As theſe black Maſques 
* Proclaim an en- ſnield Beauty ten times louder 
Than Beauty could diſplay d. But mark me, - 
To be received plain, I'll ſpeak more groſs, 
Your Brother is to die. | 

Jab. So. - 
Ang. And his Offence is ſo, as it appears, 
Accountant ta the Law upon that pain. 

Jab. True. | 

"Ang. Admit no other way to fave his Lite, 
As | tabicribe not that, nor any other, 
But in the loſs of Queſtion, that you, his Siſter, 
Finding yourſelf deſir d of ſuch a Perſon, 
Whoſe Credit with the Judge, or own great Place, 
Could feteh your Brother from the Manacles "oY 
Of:the all-holding Law ; and that there were 
No earthly. Mean te ave. him, but that either 
You muſt lay down the Treaſures of your Body, 
To this — or elle to let him ſuffer; 
What would you do? 
 Ifab, As much for my poor Brother as myſelf ; 
That is, were I under the Terms of Death, 


Th Impreſſion of keep a wear as Rubies, 


1 4a. 
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And ſtrip myſelf to Death, as to a Bed, 
T hat longing I've been ſick for, ere I'd yield 
My Body up to Shame. 
Then muſt your Brother die. 
Hab. And "twere the e way; 5 
Than that » Sifler, by redornnng han 
an that a Siſter, by re i i 
Shou'd die for ever. K — 
Ang. Were not yo then as cruel as the Sentence 
T bat you have ſlarder'd ſo? | 
Jab. Ignominy in Ranſom, free Fardon, - 
Are of two Houles; lawful Mercy 
Is nothing kin to ſoul Redemption. 
Ang. Nou ſeem'd of late to make the Law a Tyrant, 
Aud rather prov'd the ſliding of your Brother 
A Meriment than a Vice. | 
Jab. Oh parden me, my Lord it olt falls out, 
To have what we would have, we ſpeak not what we 


| [ mean: 
I ſomething do excuſe the thing I bate, 
For his Advantage that I dearly love. 
We are all frail, 
Jab. Elſe let my Brother die. 
© It nct a Feodary but only be 
* Owe, and ſuccerd by Weakneſs. 
r Ang. Nay, Women are frail tao. 
I/ab. Ay, as the Glaſſes where they view themſelves; 
Which are as caly broke as they make Forms. . 
* Women! ilelp Heav'n; Men their Creation mar 
© In profiting by them: Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are fott, as our Cumplexions are, 
And credulous to falle Prins. 
Ang. I think it well; 5 
1 And trum this Teſtimony of your own Sex, 
3 Since | ſuppoſe we're made to be no ſtronger 
Than Fauits may thake our Frames, let me be bold; 
I do arreſt your Words: Be that you are, 
That is, a Woman; if you be more, you're none. 
It you be one, as you are well expreit 
By all external Marrants, ſhew it now, 
By putting on the deſtin'd Livery. 
Jab. 1 have vo Tengue but one; gentle my Lord, 
Let me intreat you ſpeak the former Language. 
Ang. P.ainly ene. i.e I love you. | 


Jab. 


— 
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Jab. My Bother did love Juliet; 
/ nd you tell me that he ſhall die for it. 
Ang. He ſhall not, Iſabel, it you give me Love. 
Iſab. I know your Virtue hath a Licence in't, 
Which ſeems a little fouler than it is, 
To pluck on others. | 
Ang. Believe me on mine Honour, 
My Words expreſs my purpoſe. . 
Jab. Ha! Little Honour to be much be'ier'd, 
And moſt perni: ĩous Purpoſe | Seeming, :eemio 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo; lcok fort: 
Sign me a preſent Pardon for my Brother, 
Or with an aut-ſtretch'd Throat Fl tell the World 
Aloud what Man thou art. 
nt, Ang. Who will believe thee, Iſabel? 
My unſoil'd Name, th' Auſteret eis of my Life, 
My Vouch againſt you, and my Place i th' State, 
Will fo your Acculation over-weigh, | 
That you ſhall ſtifle in your own Report, 
And imell of Wares, > E have begun, 
And now | give my ſenſual Race the Rein; 
Fit thy Conlent to my ſhargy, Apprtite, 
Lay 14 Ni-ety, and prolizious Bluſhes 
That baniſh what they ſue for: Rede-m thy Brother 
By yielding up thy Body to my Will; 
Or elſe he mutt not only die the Death, 
But thy Unkindnefs ſhall his Death draw out 
5 To linzring qu ferance. An wer me to Mor. ow, 
| Or by th' Aff ion that now guides me molt, 
IT] prove a Tyrant to him. As for you, 
Say what you can, my falſe o 


OE, 


erweighs our true. [ Ecit. 
Jab. To whom ſhould I complain? Did I tell this, 
Who would believe me? O perilous Mouths, 
That bear in them one and the lelt-lam? Tongue, 
Either of Condemnation or Approof : - 
© Bidding the Law make Curtſie to their Will, 
* Hooking both Right and Wrong to th' Appetite, 
© To ſollow as it draws. I'll to my Brother ; 
Tho' he hath fallen by Prompture of the Blood, 
Yet hath he in him ſuch a Mind of Honour, 
That had he twenty Heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody Blocks, h'd yield then up; 
Before his Siſter thould her Body ſtoop 
— To ſuch abhor'd Pollution. 
B 4 The 
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Then [jabel live chaſte, and Brother die; 

More than our Brether is our Chaſtity, 

II tell him yet of Angelos Requeſt, 

end ft his Mind to Death for his Soul's Rect. [Exil. 


050099990900099009589899999 
ACT II. SCENE 1. 


SCENE The Priſcn. 

Enter Duke, Claudio, end Provoſt, 

O,then you bope of Pardon from Lord Angelo? 
\J Claud. The miſerable have no other Med icing 
Bur only Hope : | ye hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 
Date. Be abſolute for Death; either Death or Life 
© hall thereby be the ſweeter, Reaſon thus with Liſe; 
It 1 do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing, 
T hat none but Foo!s would keep; a Breath thou art, 
Servile to all the Skiey Influences; | 
That doſt this Habitation where thou keepꝰſt 
Hourly affli& : Meerly thou art Death's Fool; 
For him thou labour'ſt by thy flight to ſhun, 
And yet runn'it tow'rd hit Rill. I bou art nor noble: 
For all th' Accommodations that thou bear'ſt, 
Are nurs'd by Baſeneſs: Thou'rt by no means yaliant; 
For thou doit fear the ſoft and tender Fork 
Ofa poor Worm. Thy beſt of Reſt is Sleep, 
Ard that thou oft* provok'it, yet groſly fear ſt 
1hy Death, which is no more. I hou'rt not thy ſelf, 
For thou exiſt'ſt on many a thouſand Grains 
L hat ĩſſue out of Duſt. Happy thou art not; 
Fer what thou baſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſt to get, 
And what thou haſt, forgett ſt. Thou art not certain, 
For thy Complexion ſhifts to ſtrange Effects, 
© Alter the Maen.' If thou art rich, thau' rt poor; 
Por like an Aſs, whoſe Back with Ingots bows, 
T hcu bear ſt thy heavy Riches hut a Journey, 
And Death unloadeth thee. Friend haſt thou none; 
For thine own Bowels, which do call thee Sire, 
The meer Effuſion ofthy proper Loins,. 
Do cu. ſe the Geut, Serpigo and the Rheum, 
For ending thee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor Youth,norAge ; 
tut, as it were, an aſter-dinner's Sleep, 


Dreaming. on both; for all thy bleſſed Youth 


Duke. 


Pecomes 


Age; 


Oomes 
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Becomes as aged, and doth beg the Aimee | 
Of pallied-Eld ; and when thou'rt old, and rich, 

Thou haſt neither Heat, Affection, Limb, nor Beauty 


To make thy Riches pleaſant. What's yet in this 


That bears the Name of Life? Yet in this Life 
Lye hid mare thouſand Deaths; yet Death we fear, 
at makes theſe Odds all Even. 
Claud. I humbly thank you. 
To ſue to live, I find I ſeek to die, 
And ſeeking Death, find Lite: Let it come on, 
' Enter Iſabella. p Ts; 
Jab. What hoa ? Peace here, Grace and good Company. 
Prov. Who's there? Come in: The Wiſh deſerves a 
Welcome, 
Duke. Dear Sir, ere long I'll viſit you ag in. 
Claud. Moſt holy Sir, I thank you. - 
Jab. My buſinels is a Word or two with Claudio. 
- Prou. And very welcome. LookSignior, here's yourSiſter. 
Dake. Proveſt; a Word with you. 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe. : 
Duke. Bring them to ſpeak where I may be conceal d, 
yet hear them. Exexnt Duke and Provoſt. 
Claud. Now, Siſter, whats the Comfort? 
Jab. Why, Y 
As all Comforts are; moſt good, moſt good indeed : 
Lord Angelo having Affairs to Heav'n, 
Intends you for a iwift Ambaſſador; 
M here you ſhall be an everlaſting Lieger ; | 
1 — your beſt Appointment make with ſpeed 
To Morrow you ſet on. | 
Claud. Is there no Remedy? 
Jſab. None, but ſuch Remedy, as to ſave a Head: 
Toe.cecav2a Heart intwain. | 
Gand. But is there any? 
Jab. Ves, Brother, you may live: 
There is a deviliſh Mercy in the Judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your Life, 
But fetter you till Death. 
Claud. I er petual Durance? 5 
Jab. Ay juſt, perpetual Durance, a Reſtraint, 
Tho' all the World's Vaſtidity you bad, 
Io a determin'd Scope. 
Claud. But in what Nature? . 
20. Ir ſucb a one, as y:.u conſerting to ty | 
y * * 5 * Weuldi 
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Would bark your Honour from that Trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the Point, 

Jab. Oh, I do fear thee. Claudio, and "ALY 
Leſt thou a fev rous Lite ſhou dſt entertain, 
And fix or ſeven Winters more reſpe& 


I han a perpetual Honour. Dar'ſt thou die ? 


The Senle of Death is moſt in Apprehenſic, 
And the poor Beetle that we 2 5 
In corporal Suference finds a Pang as great, 
As when a Giant dies. | 
Claud. Why give you me this Shame ? 
Thirk you | 4. a Reſolution fetch 
From flow'ry Tenderneſs? If I mult die, 
I will encounter Darkneſs as a Bride, | 
And hug it in mine Arms. 

Jab. There | wy 9g 2 my Father's Grave 
Did utrer fort u muſt die: 
2 too abt, - 0 conſt . * 

n Appliances. is out war eputy, 
M hoſe (ettled Viſage and deliberate Word 
Nips Youth ith' Head, and Follies doth emmew, 
As Faulcon doth the Fowl, is yet a Devil: 


His Fi.th within being caſt, he would 
A Pond as deep as He. — 
Angelo ? 


Claud. The Princely 
ab. Oh 'tis the cunning Livery of Hell, 
Ide damned'ſt Body to inveſt and cover 
In 1 Guar s. Doſt thou think, Claudia, 
It I wou yield bim my Virginity, 
I hou might be feed? | | 
Gand. Oh Heay*ns, it cannot be! 


Aab. Yes, he would give't thee; from this rank Offence | 


So ro offend him till This Night the time 
That I thould do what I abhor to name, 

Or elſe thou dy te Morrow. 

| Claud. 1 hou thalt not doft. 

b. Oh, were it but my Life, 


IN throw it down for your Deliverance 
frankly as a Pin. 


Claud. Thanks, dear Jabel. 
Jab. Be readyy Claudio, tor your Death to Morrow. 
Claud. Les. Has he AﬀeRions in him, 

E hat thus can make him bite the Law by th Naſe, 


3 


1 


W. 


hen 


Reprieve thee from thy Fate, it ſhould 
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When he would force it? Sure it is no Sin; 
Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt. 

Jab. Which is the leaſt ? 

Claud. If it were damnable, be being ſo wile, 


1 Why would he for the momentary trick 
| Fe perdurably fin d? Oh abel? 


Jab. What fays my Brother? 
aud. Death is a fearful thing. 
Jab. And ſhamed Life a hatetul. 
aud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where = 
To lye in cold Obſtrufion, and to rot; 
This ſenſihle warm Motiun, to become 
A kneaded Clod ; and the delighied Spirit 
To bathe in fiery Floods, or to reſide | 


In thrilling Regians of thick-ribbed Ice, 


To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs Winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs Violence round about 
The pendant World; or to be worſe than worit 
Of thote, that lawleſs and incertain Thought 
Imagine howling; tis too horrible 
The wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly Life, 
That Age, Ach, Penury, and Imprilonmnt - 
Can lay on Nature, is a Paradiſæ 
To what we fear of Death. 

Hab. Alas! alas! 

Claud. Sweet Siſter, lat me live. 
What din you do to ſave a Brother's Lite, 
Nature diſpenſes with the Deed lo tar, 
T hat it becomes a Virtue. 

Jab, O you Beaſt! 
Oh faithleſs Coward ! oh diſhoneſt Wretch t 
Wilt thou be made a Man out of my Vice? 
Ist not a kind of Inceſt, to take Life C7 
From thine own Siſter's Shame? What ſhould I think > 
Heav'n ſhild my Mother plaid my Father fair: 
For ſuch a warped. ſlip of Wilderneſs 
Ne'er iſſu d from his Blood. Take =y Defiance, 
Die, periſh! Might but wy bending down - 


Fll pay a thouſand Prayers for thy Death; 
No Word to ſave thee. - 
Claud. Nay, hear me, Jſabel. 
Jab. Oh, fie, fie, tie ! 
Thy Sin's not accidental, but a Trade; 
| SS. Mercy 
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Mercy to thee would prove it ſelf a Bawd ; 
"Tis beſt that thou dy ſt quickly. 
Claud. O hear me, Iſabella. 
| Enter Duke and Provoſt. 
Dake. Vouchſate a Word, young Siſter, but one Word. 
Jab. What is your Will ? | 
Dake, Might you dilpenſe with your Leiſure, I would 
by and by bave ſome Speech with you: The Satisfaction 
I would require, is likewiſe your own Benefit. © - 
5, I have noſuperflucus Leiſure; my ſtay muſt be 
ſtolen out of other Affairs: But I will attend you a while. 
Duke. Son, I have over-heard what hath paſt between you 
and your Siſter. Angelo had never the Purpoſe to corrupt 
her; only he hath made an Effay of her Virtue, to prac- 
tile his Judgment with the Diſpoſition of -Natures. She, 
having the truth of Honour in her, hath made him that 
| 8 Denial, which he is moſt glad to receive: I am 
nfeflor to Angelo, and þ know this to be true; there- 


fore prepare your ſelfto Death. Do not ſatisfie your Re- 
tolution with Hopes that are fallable ; to Morrow you 
muſt die; goto your Knees, and make ready. 
aud; Let me ask my Siſter Pardon; I am fo gut of 
love with Life,that I will ſue to be rid of it. [ Exit Claud. 
Dake. Hold you there; farewel. Pr.u;f, a Word with 
youu 


I # v. What's your Wil, Father ? | 

Dukes Thatnow you are come, you will be gone; leave F 
men while with the Maid; my Mind promiles with my 
Habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my Company. 


Prov. In good time. | Exit Prov. 


Dake. T he Hand that hath. made you fair, hath made 
you good; the Goodneſs that is cheap in Beauty, makes 
Beauty brief in Goadreſs; hut Grace being the Soul of 
Fur Complexion, ſhall keep the Body of it ever fair; 

the Aſſault that ra bath made to you, Fortune hath 
convey'd to my Underſtanding ; and but that Frailty bath 
Examples for his Falling, I ſhould wonder at Angels: 
How will you do to wy Ari this Subſtitute, and to ſave 
your Brother ? 


Jab. I am now going to reſolve him: I had rather my 
Brether dic By the Law, than my Son ſhould be unlaw- 
tully horn. But, oh; how, much is the good Duke de- 
ceived in Angeli: If ever he return, and [ can ſpeak to 
him, I will open my Lips in vain, or diſcover his Go- 
vernment. Dale. 
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Dee. That ſhall not be much n Matter 
now ſtands, he will avoid your A tion; He made 
5 of you only. Therefore faſten your Ear on my Ad- 
viſings, to the Love I have in doing good; a Remedy 
preſents it ſelf, I do make my ſelf believe that you may 
moſt uprighteouſly do a poor wronged Lady a merited Be- 
nefit ; redeem your Brother from the angry Law; do no 
Stain to your own gracious Perſon, and much pleaſe the 
abſent Duke, if peradventure he ſhall ever return to have 
hearing of this Buſineſs. f 

Jab. Let me hear you ſpeak, Father: I have Spirit to 


do any thing that appears not foul in the Truth of m FIST. 


Duke. Virtue is bold, and Goodneſs never tearful : Have 
you not heard ſpeak of Mariena, the Siſter of Frederick, 
the great Soldier, who miſcarry'd at Sea? 

725. I have heard of the Lady, and good Words went 
with her Name. | 

Duke. She ſhould this Angelo have marry'd; was affan- 
ced to her by Oath, and the Nuptials appointed: Between 
which time of the Contract, and limit of the Solemnity,her 


Brother Frederick was vrreckt at Sea, having in that periſh'd 
Veſſel the Dowry of his Siſter. But mark how heavily this 


befel to the poor Gentlewoman ; there ſhe loſt a noble and 
reeowned Brother, in his Love toward her ever moſt kind 


' and natural ; with him the Portion and Sinew of her For- 


tune, her Marriage-dowry ; with both, her Combinate- 


husband, this well-ſeeming Angels. . 


Jab. Can this be ſo? Did Angelo ſo leave her? | 

Duke. Left her in her Tears, and dry'd not one of them 
with his Comfort; {ſwallowed bis Vows whole, pretend- 
ing in her Diſcoveries of Diſhonour : In few Words, be- 
ſtowed her on her own Lamentation, 2 yet 
wears for his fake; and he, a Marble to her Tears, i 


waſhed with them, but relents not. 


Aab. What a Merit were it in Death to take this poor 


Maid from the World! What Corruption in this Life, 


2 it will let this Man live! But how out of this can 
avail? | | 
- Dake. It is a Rupture that you may eaſily heal; and the 
Cure of it not only ſaves your Brother, but keeps you 
from Diſhonour in doing it. : 

Jab. Shew me how, Father, 

Duke. Th's fore-nam'd Maid hath yet in her the Conti- 
nuance of her firſt Affection: his unjuſt Unkindneſs, that 

in 


. 
* 


— 
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in all Reaſon ſhould have quenched her Love, hath, like 
an Impediment in the Current, made it more violent and 
unruly, Go you to Angelo, _— his requiring with 
a plauſible Obedience: agree with his Demands to the 
point : Only, refer your ſelf to this Advantage; firſt, that 

our ſtay with him may not be long; that the Time may 

ve all Shadow and Silence in it; and the Place anſwer 
to Convenience. This being granted, in Courſe now, 
follows all; We ſhall advile this wrorged Maid to ſtead 


up your Appointment, go in your Place; if the Encoun- 


ter acknowledge it ſelf hereatter, it may compel him to 
her Recompence ; and here, by this your Prether laved, 
your Honour untainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, and 
the corrupt Deputy ſcaled. The Maid will 1 frame, and 
make fit for his Attempt : If yca think well to carry this, 
as you may, the doubleneſs of the Benefit deſends the 
Deceit from Reproof. What think you of it ? 

Jab. The Image of it gives me Content already, and I 
truſt it will grow to a moſt proſperous PerieQion. 

Dake. It lyes much in your.holding up; haſte you ſpee- 
dily to Angelo; it for this Night he intreat you to his 
Bed, give him Prom ſe of Satistation. I will preſently 
to St. Lule s; there at the moated Grange reſides this de- 
jected Mariana; at that place call upon me, and diſpatch 
with Angclo, that it may be quickly. | 

Jab. I thark you for this Comfort: Fare you well, 
good Father [_ Ext. 
Euter Elbow, Clown, and Qfjicers. 

Elb. Nay, it there be no Remedy for it, but that you 
will needs buy and ſell Men and Women like Beaſts, we 
ſhall have all the World drink brown and white Bſt ard. 

Duke, Oh Heavn's ! what ſtuff is here? 

' Clown, I was never merry World tince of. two Uſuries 
the merrieſt was put down, and the worl.r allow'd by 
Order of Law, a furrd Gown to keep him warm; and 
furr'd with Fox ard Lambs-skins too, to ſignifie that 
Craft being richer than I ſtands for the facing. 

Elb. Come your way, Sir: Bleis you, good Father 
Friar. f | 

Date, And you, good Brother Father; what Ofence 
bath this Man made you, Sir? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended the Law; ard, Sir, 
ve take him to be a Thief coo, Sir; tor we have found 
upon him, Sir, a ſtrange Pick-lock, which we have ſent 
© the Deputy. Date. 
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Duke. Fie, Sirrah, a Bawd, a wicked Bawd ; 
The Evil that thou cauleſt to be done, 

That is thy means to live. Do thou butth'nk 
© What tis to cram a Maw, or cloath a Back 

© From ſuch a filthy Vice: Say to thy ſelf, 

© From their abomĩnable and beaſtly Touches, 

I drink, Leat away my felf, and live. 

Canſt thou believe thy Living is a Lite, 

So ſtinkingly depending? Go mend, go mend. 

Clown. Indeed it does tink in fome tort, Sir: 
But yer, Sir, I would prove ' 

Duke. Nay, ifthe Devil have given thee Proofs for Sin, 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to Priſon Officer ; 
Corre&ion and Inſtruction muſt both work, 

Ere this rude Beaſt will pr ofit. 

Elb. He muſt before the Deputy, Sir; he has given him 
Warning; the Deputy cannot abide a M hore- maſter; it 
he be a M horemonger, and comes before him, he were 
as good goa Mile on his Errand. | 

Duke. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem to be, 
Free from all Faults, as Faults from ſeeming free. 

; Enter Lucio. 

EIB. His Neck will come to your Waſte, a Cord, Sir. 

Clown. I Py Comfort; I cry Bail: Here's a Gertl-- 
man, and a Friend of mine. | 

Lucio, How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the Wheels 
of Cæſ ar? art thou led in Triumph? What, is there none 
of P;gmalion's Images newly made Women to be had now, 
for putting the Hand in the Pocket, and extracting it 
© cloutch'd ? What Reply? Hay ? What ſay ſt thou to 
© this-Tune, Matter ant Method Ist not drown'd i'th* 
© laſt Rain? Ha? What ſay ſt thou, Trot ? Is the World 
© as it was, Man? Which is the Way? ls it ſad, and few 
© Words? Or how? The Trick of it? 

© Duke. Still thus, and thus; till worſe ? 

Lucio. How doth my dear Morlel, thy Miſtreſs? Pro- 

cures ſhe ſtill ? Ha? SY. 
Clown, Troth, Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all the Beef, and 
ſhe is her ſelf in the Tub. | 
Lucio, Why, tis good; it is the right of it; it muſt be 
ſo. Ever your freſh Whore, and your powder d Bawd, 
an unſhunn'd Conlequence, it muſt. be lo. Art going to 
Prilon, Pompey ? 
Clown. Yes, F: ith, Sir. 


Ta. ic, 
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Lucle, Why, tis not amiſs, Pompey : Farewell: Go, ſay 


I ſent thee thither ; for Debt, Pompey ? Or how? 

Elb. For —_— for being a Bawd. 

Lucie. Well, thenimpriſon him; if fmpriſonment be the 
due of a Bawd, why, *tis his right. Bawd is he doubtleſs, 
and of Antiquity too; Bawd born. Farewell, good Pom - 
pey : Commend me to the Priſon, Po ; you will turn 
good Husband now, Pompey ; you will keep the Houle. 
1— I hope; Sir, our good Worſhip will be my 

11. 

Lucio. No indeed will I not, Pompey ; it is not the wear; 


I will pray, Fompey, to encreale your Bondage, if you 


take it not patiently: Why, your Mettle is the more v 
Adieu. truſty Pompey. 
Bleſs you, Friar. 

Duke, And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey ? Ha! 

Elb. Come you? ways, Sir, come. 

Clown. You will not bail me then, Sir? 

Lucio, Then, Pompey, nor now. What News abroad, 
Friar ? What News? 

Elb. Come your ways, 'Sir, come. 

Lucice Go to Kennel, Pompey, go: 
[ Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and Officers. 
What News, Friar, of the Duke? 4 | 

Duke. I know none: Can you tell me ofany ? 


Lucio, Some fay, he is with the Emperor of Raſſia; 
other ſome, he is in Rome: But where is he, think 


you? 

" Duke,” I know not where; but whereſcever, I with 
him well. ; * ; | ; 8 | ; 
Tucio. It was a mad fantaſtical Trick of him, to ſteal 
from the State, and uſurp the Beggary he was never 
born to. Lord Angelo Dukes it well in his Abſence; 

he puts Tranſgreſſion to't. 32 
Duke. He does well in't. 


Lucio, A little more Lenity to Leachery would do no | 


harm in him; ſomething too crabbed that way, friar. 
Duke. It is too general a Vice, and Severity muſt cure 
It. "IE 

Tacic. Yes, in gocd ſooth, the Vice is of great K in- 
dred; it is well ally'd; but it is impoſible to extirp it 
quite, F iar, tiil eating and drinking be put down, I hey 
lay, this Angelo was not made by Man and Woman, at- 


ter. 
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ter this downright way of Creation; is it true, think 


ou ? | 
7" Date. How Sould he be made then 7 = 
Lucio. Some report, a Sez-maid ſpawn'd him. Some, 
that he was begot between two Stock-filhes. © But it is 
© certain, that when he makes Water, his Urine is con- 


© geal'd Ice; that I know to be true; and he is a Motion 


© generative ; that's infallible. 

Duke, You are pleaſant, Sir, and ſpeak apace. 

Zacio, Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, © for 
© the Rebellion of a Cod-piece, to take away the Life of 
© a Man? Would the} that is abſent have done _ 
a hun- 
dred Baſtards, he would have paid for the nurfing a thou- 
land. He had ſome feeling of the Sport, he the 
Service, and that inſtructed him to Mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the abſent Duke much detected 


for Woman; he was not inclin'd that way. 


Tucio, Oh, Sir, you are deceiv d. 

Duke. *Tis not poſſible. | 

Lucio. Who, not the Duke? Yes, your Beggar of 
fifty ; and his uſe was, to put a Ducker in her Clack-diſh; 
the Duke had Crotchets in him. He would be drunk 
too, that let me inform you. 

Dake. You do him wrong ſurely. - 

Lucio, Sir, | was an Inward of his; a ſhy-Fellow was 


the Duke; and I believe I know the Cauſe of his with- 
_ drawing. | 


Dube. What, pr'ythee, might be the Cauſe > _ 
Lucio, No; Pardon: *Tis a Secret muſt be lockt with- 
in the Teeth and the Lips; but this I can let you under- 
* the greater File of the Subject held the Duke to be 
wile. | | 
Dnke. Wiſe ? Why no queſtion but he was. 
1 Lario. A very ſuperficial, ignorant, unweighing Fel- 
w. 5 
Dake. Either this is Envy in you, Folly, or Miſtaking: 
The very ſtream of his Lite, and the Buſineſs he hath hel- 


med, muſt upon a warranted need give him a better Pro- 
elamation. Let him be but teſtimonied in his own bring- 
ings forth, and he ſhall appear to the envious a Scholar, 
a Stateſman, and a Soldier; therefore you ſpeak unskilful- 
ly; or it your Knowledge be more, it is much darken'd 
in your Malice. 


Tuc io. 
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Tac ic. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Dale. Love talks with better Knowledge, and Know- 
ledge with dear Love. 

Lucio, Come, Sir, I know what | know. b 

Dake. I can hardly believe that, fince you know not 
what you ſpeak. But if ever the Duke return, as our Pray- 
ers are he may, let me defire you to make your Anſwer 
before him: If it be honeſt you have ſpoke, you have 
Courage to maintain it; I am beund to call upon you, 
nd I pray you your Name? 
2 Sir, my Name is Zacio, well known to the 

uke. 

Duke. He ſhall know you better, Sir, if I may live to 


report you. 


Lucio, | fear you not. 
Dule. O, you hope the Duke will return no more; or 
ou imagine me too unhurttul an Oppoſite; but indeed 
can do ycu little harm: You'll foriwear this a- 
ain? 3 

5 Lu ia, I'll be hang'd firſt: Thou art deceiv'd in me, 
Friar. But no more af this. Canſt thou tell if Claudis 
die to Moi raw, or no? 

Dake. M. by ſheuld be die, Sir? | 

Lucio, Why? For filling a Bottle with a Tun-diſh : 
© would the Duke we talk of were returnd again; this 
© ungenitur'd Agent will unpeople the Province with Con- 
* tinenty. Sparrows muſt not build in his Houſe-eves, be- 
© caule they are letcherous. 1 be Duke yet would have 
© dark Deeds da kly anſwered; he would never bring them 
© to light; would he were return d. Marry this Claudio 
© is condemned for untruſſing. Fare wel, good Friar, I 
pr'ythee pray for me: The Duke, I fay to thee again, 
would eat Mutton on Fridays. He's now paſt it; yet, 
and I lay to thee, he would mouth with a Beggar, tho the 
{me't of brown Bread and Garlick: Say, that I laid fo: 
Farewell. | . (Exit, 

Duke. No Might nor Greatneſs in Mortality . 
Can cenſure ſcape: Back-wounding Calumny 
The whiteR Virtur ſtrikes. What King lo ſtrong 
Can tie the Gall up in the ſlanderous Tongue? 
Eut who comes her? 
5 Enter Elcalus, Provoſt and Bawd. 

Eſcal. Go, away with her to Priſon. 

Bæmd. Good my Lord, he good to me: your Honour is 
accounted a mercitul Man: Good my Lord. Eſcal. 
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Efcal. Double and treble Admonition, and Mill forſcit 
fame kind? This would make Mercy ſwear, and 


in 
play the Tyrant. 


A Bawd of eleven Years continuance, may it 
pleaſe your Honour. | : 
Bawd. My Lord, this is. one Tuciss Information a- 
ainſt me: Miſtreſs Kate was with oy 
im in the Duke's time.; he promis d her Marriage: 
Child is a Year and a Quarter old, come Philip and Ja- 


cob: I have kept it my ſelf ; and ſze how he goes abous 
to abuſe me. 


Eſcal. That Fellow is a Fellow of much Licence; let 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to Priſon : Go 


to; no more Words. _ [ Exeunt with th: Bawd. 


Provoſt, my Brother Angelo will not be alter d; Claudio 
mult die to Morrow: Let him be furniſh'd with Di- 
vines, and have charitable Preparation. If my Bro- 
_ wrought by my Pity, it ſhould not be fo with 

m. 

Pro. So 22 this Friar hath been with bim, 
and advis d him for the Entertainment of Death. 
Eſcal. Good Even, gbod Father. 

Dake. Bliſs and Goodneſs on you. 

Eſcal. Of whence are you? | 

Duke. Not ot this Country, tho' my Chance is now 
To ule it for my tima: I ama Brother 


Of gracious Order, late come from the Sea, 


In ſpecial Buſinels from his Holineſs. _ 

Eſcal. What News abroad i'th the World? 

Pate. None, but that there isz{o great a Fever on 
Goodne(s, the Diſſolution of it muſt cure it. Novelty i5 
only in Requeſt; and itis as dangerous to be aged in any 
kind of Courſe, as it is virtuous to be conſtant in any 
Undertaking. There is ſcarce Truth enough alive to mala 
Societies ſecure; but ſecurity enough to make Fellow- 


ſhips accurſt. Much upon this Riddle runs the Wiſdom 


„yet it is every 


what Diſpoſition 


Eſcal. One, that above all other Striſes, 
Contented eſpecially to know himſelf. 
Duke. What Pleaſure was he given to? 
Eſcal. Rather rejoycing to ice another merry, than 
merry 


of the World; this News is old eno 
Day's News. I pray you, tir, 0 
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merry at any thing which profeſt to make him rejoice» 
A — of af Temperance, But leave him to his 
Events, with a Prayer they may prove proſperous ; and 
let me deſire to know how you find Claudio prepar d: 
I am' made to underſtand, you have lent him Vi- 
=O Ti OOTY | 
Dale. He profeſſes to have received no ſiniſter mea- 
ſure from his Judge, but moſt willingly humbles him- 
ſelf to the Determination of Juſtice : Y 


die. 


the Priſoner the very Debt of your Calling. I have la. 
bour d for the poor Gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore of 
my Modeſty, but my Brother: Iuſtice have I found fo ſe- 
vere, that he hath fore d me to tell im, be is indeed Ju- 
ſtice. | of 2 
nnen 
Anſwer the Straitneſs of his Proceeding, | 
It ſhall become him well; wherein if he chance to fail, 
He hath ſentene d himſelf. 
ous. I am going to vifit the Priſoner : Fare you 
be | 


VE 0 
Duke; Peace be with you. 
He who the Sword of Heav'n will bear, 
Should be as Holy as Severe: © 
© Pattern in himſelf to know, 
Grace to ſtand, and Virtue go: 
| ' More. nor leſs to others paying, 
Than by Self-offences weighing. | 
Shame to him whoſe cruel ſtriking, 
Kills for Faults of his own liking”! . 
Twice treble Shame on elo, 
To weed my Vier, and let his grow! 
Oh, what may Man within him hide, 
I ho' Angel on the outward fide? 
© How may Likeneſs made in Crimes, 
Making practiſe on the Times, 
© To draw with idle Spider's Strings 
© Moſt ponderous and ſubſtantial things ? 
Craft againſt Vice I muſt apPly : 


With Angelo to Night thall 


| et had he fram'd } 
to himſelf, by the Inſtruction of his Frailty, many de- 

ceiving Promiſes of Life, which I, by my good Lei- 
fure, have diſcredited to him, and now is he reſoly'd to 


Eſcal. You have paid the Heav'ns your Function, and 


[Exit. 
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His old betrothed, but deſpis d; 


' So Diſguiſe ſhall by th' dilgnis'd 


Pay with Falſhood falſe exa&ting, 5 
And perform an old contracting. [E*it. 


239999993999099800890990999 
ACT IV. SCENE I © 


Enter Mariana, and Boy ſinging. 
AKE, Ob take thoſe Lips away, 
That ſo ſweetly were fereſwern; 
And thoſe Eyes, the Break of Day, ; 
Lights that do mif-lead the Morn : 
But my Kiſſes bring again, 
Seals of Love, but ſeaF d in vain. 
0 Enter Duke. ' 
Mari. © Break off thy Song, and haſte thee quick away : 
© Here comes a Man of Comfort, whoſe Advice 
* Hath often (tld my brawling Diſcontent. 
© I cry you mercy, Sir, and well could wiſh 
Lou had not found me here ſo muſical : 
© Let me excuſe me, and believe me fo, 
My Mirth it much diſpleas d, bur pleas'd my Woe: - 
' Dake. © "Tis good; tho' Muſick oft hath ſuch a Charm 


© To make bad, good. and good provoke to harm. 


pray you tell me, hath any Body enquir'd for me here 
to Day? Much upon this time Loon | promis'd here to meet. 
Mari. You have not been enquir'd after: 1 have fate 


| here all Day. 


Enter Iſabel. Go | 

Duke. I do conſtantly believe you: The time is come, 
even now. I ſhall crave your Forbearance a little; may 
ae, will call upon. you anon for ſome Advantage to your 
tell. N c 

Mari. I am always bound to you. 

Duke. Very well met, and well come: 
What is the News from this good Deputy? | 

Jab. He hath a Garden circummur'd with Brick, 
Whoſe Weſtern fide is with a Vineyard backt; 
And to that Vineyard is a planched Gate, ' 
That makes his opening with this bigger Key: 
This other doth command a little Door, 
W hich from the Vineyard to the Garden leads; 


[_ Exit. 


Thers 
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There have I made my Promiſe, upon the 
Heavy middle of the Night, to call upon him. 
Duke. But ſhall you on yourKnowledge find this Way ? 
Jab. I have ta'ena due and wary Note upon't ; 
With whilpering, and moſt guilty Diligence, 
In Action all ot Precept, he did how me 
The Way twice oer. 
Duke. Are there no other Tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her Obſervance ? 
Jab. No, none but only a Repair i'th' dark; 
And that | have poſſeſt him, my moſt ſtay 
Can be but brief; for I have made him know. 
I havea Servant comes with me alon 
That ſtays upon me, whole Perluaſion is 
I come about my Brother. 
Duke. Tis well horn up. 
I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A Word of this. M hat hoa! within! come forth! 
Enter Mariana, 
I pray you beacquainted with this Maid ; 
She comes to do) ou good. 
Jab. I do deſire the like. | 
Duke. Do perſuade your ſelf that I reſpe& you ? 
Mari. Good Friar, I know you do, and have found it. 
Duke. Take then this your Companion by the Hand, 
Who hath a Story ready for your Ear : 
I ſhall attend your Leiture ; but make haſte; 
The vaporous & ight approaches. 
Marr. Wilt pleale you walk aſide ? [ Ex. Mar. and Ifab. 
Duke. Oh Flace and Greatneſs ! Millions of falle Eyes 
Are ſtruck upon thee: Volumes of Report 
Run with theſefalſe and moſt contrarious Queſts 
Upon thy Doings: Thouſand Eſcapes of Wit 
Make thee the Father cf their idle Dreams, 
And rack thes in their Fancies. Welcome, how agreed? 
Ent r Mariara and liabel, 
Jab. She'll take the Enterprize upon her, Father, 
If you advite it. | | 
Duke. It is not my Conſent, 
Put my Intreaty tco. 
Jab. Little have you to ſay ” 
M hen you depart from him, but ſoft and low 3 
Remember now my Brother. 
Mari. Fear me not. 


Duke, 


— 
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- Dake. Nor, r Daughter, fear you not at all: 
He is yvur Hushand on a Pre- contract; ," 
ay? | To bring you thus together, tis no Sin, 
| Sith that the Juſtice of your Title to him ? 
Duth flouriſh the Deceit. Come let us go; 
Our Corn's to reap, for yet our Lythes to fow. [ Ex:unt. 
SCEN Il. The Prifen. 
| Enter Provoſt and Clown. 
MM. ... Come hither, Sirrah : Can you cut off a Man's 
ead ? - | 
Cen. If the Man be a Batchelor, Sir, I can : 
But it he be a marry'd Man, he's his Wife s Head, 

And I can never cut off e Woman's Head. | 
Prov. Come, Sir, leave me ycur Snatches, and yiel 
me a dire& Anſwer, To Morrow Morning are to die 

Claudio and Barnardine: Herc is. in cur Prilona common 
Executtioner, who in his Office lacks a Helper; if you will 
take it on you to aſſiſt him, it ſhall redeem you from your 
yves: If not, you ſhall have your full time of Impriſon- 
ment, and your Deliverance with an unpitied Whipping ; 

for you have been a notorious Bawd. 

Bawd. Sir, I have been an unlawful Bawd time out of 
mind, but yer [ will be content to be a lawful Hangman : 


dit, I wonld be glad to receive ſome Inſtruction from my Fel- 
nd, low-Partner. 
Prov, What hoa, Abborſen! where's Abberſon there? 
Enter Abhorſon. 


Abh:r. Do you call, Sir? 
Prov, Sirrah, here's a Fellow will help you to Mor- 
— row in your Execution: If you think it mezt, compound 
with him by the Year, aud let him abide here with you; 
if not, uſe him for the preſert, and diſmiſs him. He 
—_— plead his Eſti mation with you; he hath been a 
awd. | l 
ed ? Abbor. A Pawd, Sir? Fie upon him, he will diſcredit 
our Myſtery, 
Frou. Go to, Sir; you weigh equally, a Feather will 
turn the Scale. [ Exit. 
Clown. Pray; Sir, by your good Favour for ſurely, Sir, 
a good-Faycur you have, but that you have a hanging 
Look; Do you call, Sir, your Occupation a N yſtery ? 
Abhcr. Ay, Sir, a Myſtery. | 
Clewn. Vainting, Sir, I have heard ſay, is a Myſtery; 
and your Whores, Sir, being Members of my n 
N 2 


. 


* 
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| Look, here's the Warrant, Claudi, for thy Death; 


— 


4 — 2 


uſing painting, do prove my Occupation a Miſtery : But 
what Myſtery there ſhould be in hanging, it 1 ſhould be 


'd, I cannot * 
= - vir, it is 4 yſtery. 
Clewn; Proof. 
Abher. Every true Man's Apparel fits your Thief. 
Clown, If it be too little for your I hiet, your true Man 
thinks it big enough. If it be too big for your Thief; your 
Thief thinks it littſe enough : So every true Man's Appa- 
rel fits your Thief. 8 ä | 
Fnter Proveſt. 


Prov. Are you agreed? . | 
Clown. ST will ſerve him: For I do find your Hang- WW 
man is a more penitent Trade than your Bawd ; he doth WW . 
CESS. cid you; Hock and your A 
Prove Ou, irra 5 1 our X 
to Morrow, 18 4 | 
Abber. Come on, Bawd, I will inſtruct thee in my 
Trade; follow. 8 S.. 
Clown. I do, defire to learn, Sir; and I hope, if ou 
have occafion to uſe me for your on turn, you thall find 
me yours: For truly, Sir, for your Kindneſs, I owe you 


a od turn. a (Exit. 
rev. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio: | 
Th' one has my Pity ; not a jot the other, | 
Being a Murtherer, tho' he were my Brother. 
Enter Claudio. | 


Tis now dead Midnight, and by eight to Morrow 
1 hou muſt be made Immortal. Where's Barnar dine? 
aud. As faſt lock d up in Sleep as guiltleſs Labour. 
MW ben it lyes ſtarkly in the Traveller's Bones: 
He will not awake. 
Prov. M ha can do good on bim? 
Well, go, prepase your ſelf. But hark, what Noiſe? 
| | (Kacck within. 
Heav'n give your Spirits Comfort; By and by; 
I hope it is {ome Pardon, or Reprieve 155 
For the molt gentle Claudio. Welcome, Father. 
J Enter Duke. 
Duke. The beſt and wholſom'ſt Spirits of the Night 
Inyellop you, good Preueſt? Who call'd here of late? 
Prev. None lance the Curphew rung. 


Duke, Not Iſabel ? ; 
, & T F; U. 
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, | © Prove No, 
| Dake. I hey will chen, ere't be long... 
Prov. What Comfort is for Claudio? - 
Duke. There's ſome in hope. TIER. TIES 5 
Frou. It is à bitter Deputy. e. . | | 
Duke. Not ſo, not ſo; Ws Like ih er t 
Even with the Stroak and Line of his great Juſtice 
Hedoth with holy Abſtinence-lubdue  * . 
* That in himſelf which he ſpurs on his Power - 
To qualifie in others. Were he meal'd with that 
F== he” Jaſt. Now arethey: h 
t o be's ow 4 — 4 
This is a Prouſt, allen whed BEES 1 
| FF The ſioelcd Goaler is the Fiend of Mon. JT 
How nom? what Noile ? That Spirit's 
ö That wounds th unreſiſting Poſters theſe Stroaks. 
e. There be nut ſtay until the Officer ," . 
KAlriſe to let him in; he is call d up. : 
Duke. Have you no Countermand for Claudio yet, 
- Fut be muſt dic to Morrow * © 
© Prov None, vir, none. 
| Duke. As near the Dawaing, — sit ia, 
Vos ſball bear. more ere Mo; ning. 
Prov. Happily. 
Los ſomething know; yet I believe there comes 
No Countermand, no luch 3 have we 2 
| FF. Beſides, upon the very Siege. 1 "wa 
_ 


| 9 
is is ip's an. 1 n @ Meſſenger. 


Proſeſt the contrary: : 
Prov. And here comes 


Meſſ, My Lord hach e Note, 
FF And by me this fun Change, | 
„II Thatyou ſerve not from the males Antiale of it; 
1 Neitherin Time, Matter, or or ather Cliccumitance. - 
Good. Morrow ;, far, as | take it, ir is mot Day. 1 
Pen, I fel beyrhn.. Exe. — 
Duke, This is his Pardon, perchas'd bY ſuch Sin . 
For which the Pardoner himſeli i in: 
Hence hath Offence his quick Calarity, 
When it is born in high — 


89 1 - = 


When 


— 
* * 
| 
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When Vice makes Mercy, Mercy's ſo extended, 
That for the Fault's love, is th Offender friended. 
Now, Sir, what News? 
** I told you: * 
Angelo be- like, t inking me rem 

2 — awakens me | 

ith this unwonted putti on, methinks ſtrange! 
For he hath not us Ir be ore. „ 
Duke. Pray you let's hear. | 

2 Provoſt reads the Letter. | 

Whatforver you may bear to the conts | let Claudio be 
executed by four of the Cleck, and in the Afternoon Bar 
nardine: For any better Satisfalti u, 1 
Adio Had ſent me by five. Let this be du 
with a Thought that m re en it 0 

vet deliver. Thus fas} not to do your Oe, ares > 

ſer it at your Peril. 


What ſay you to this, Sir ? 


Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to be executed 4 


in th' Afternoon ? 
Prov. A Bobemian born; but here nurſt up and bred, 
One that is a Priſoner nine Years old. 


Date. How came it, that the abſent Duke had not ei- 


ther deliver'd him to his Liberty, or executed him? I 
have heard it was ever his manner to do ſo. | 
Prov. His Friends till wrought Reprieves for him; 


And indeed his Fact, ell now in he Government of 1 


Lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful Proof. 
e. It is nam. apparent? 
Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deny'd by himfell. 
Duke. Hach he born himſelf pentenly in Priſ ? 
How ſeems be to be touch d? 
Prov, A Man that apprehends- Death no more dread- 


fully, but as a drunken Sleep, careleſs, wreakleſs, wa 4 
fearleſs of what's paſt, preſent, op to come; inne of | 


Mortality, and deſperately 
Dake. He wants Advice. 


4 E be bath eermore had che 


= oF 
2 PS | we 
2960 * 


_ 
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berty of the Priſon. Give him leave to eſcape hence, he 
would not: Drunk many times a Day. it not many Days 
entirely drunk. We haye very oft” awak'd him, as if to 
carry him to Execution, and ſhew'd him a ſeeming War- 
rant for it; it hath not mov d him at all. | 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in your | 
Brow, Proveſt, Honeſty and Conſtancy; if I read it not 
truly, my ancient Skill beguiles me; but in the boldneſs 


+ of my cunning, I will lay myſelf in Hazard, Clawdzs, 


whom here you have Warrant to execute, is no greater 
Forfeit to the Law than Angelo, who bath ſentenc'd him. 
To make you underſtand this in a manifeſted Effect, I 
crave but four Days reſpite; for the which you are to 
do me both a preſent and a dangerous Courteſy, 
Prev. Pray, Sir, in what? 
Duke. In the delaying Death. 
Prov. Alack! how may I do it, having the Hour li- 
mited, and an expreſs Command, under Penalty, to de- 
| liver his Head in the view of Angelo? I may make my 
F Cale as Qaudiv's. tofcrols this in the ſmalleſt. 
Date. By the Vow of mine Order, I warrant you, 
If my Inſtructions may be your Guide: - 
Let this Barnardine be this Morning executed, 
And his Head born to Ange lo. 
Prev. Anyelo hath ſeen them both, 
And will diſcover the Favour. 
| Duke. Oh, Death's a great Diſguiſer, and you may 
add to it; ſhave the Head, and tie the Beard, and ſay, 
it was the Deſire of the Penitent to be barb'd before his 
Death; you know the Courſe is eommon. If any thing 
$ fall to ”_ upon this, more than Thanks and good For- 
tune; by the Saint whom I profeſs, I will plead againſt 


« it with my Life. 


Prov. Pardon me, good Father; it is againſt my Oath. 
Duke. Were you ſworn to the Duke, or to the Deputy? 
Prov. To him, and to his Subſtitutes. 
| Duke, You will think you have made no Offence, it 
FF the Duke avouch the Juſtice of your Dealing? . 
Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 


Duke. Not a reſemblance; but a Certainty; yet fince I ſee i 


S you fearful, that neither my Coat, Integrity, nor my Per- 
waſion, can with eaſe —_— you, I will go further than 
F 3 | 4 2 , a 


I meant, 


almoſt clear Dawn. 


4 for the Lord's 
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I meant to pluck all Fears out of you. Look you, Sir, here 
is the Head and Seat of the Duke; you — the Cha- 
rager, I doubt not, and the Signet is not ſtrange to you. 
Dake. The Contents of this · is the Return of the Duke; 
Jou ſhall anon over-read it at your Pleaſure ; where you 
all find within theſe two Days he will be here. This is 
a thing which Angelo knows not; tor he this very Day re- 
ceives Letters of ſtrange Tenor, perchance of the Duke's 
Death, perchance entering into ſome Monaſtery, but by 
chance nothing of what is writ. Look, the unfolding Star 
calls up the Shepherd; put not yourſelf into amazement 


How theſe 3 be; all Difficulties are but eaſy 
re 


when they a vn. Call your Executioner, and off 
with Bernardine's Head: I will give him a preſent Shrift, 
and adviſe him for a better Place. Yet you are amaz'd, 
but this ſhall abſolutely reſolve you. (Tome HY it is 

Exit. 


Enter Clown. 
© Clown, Fam as welbacquainted Rene, as I was in our 
< Houſe of Profeſſion; one would thi 

ver das own HNouſe; for here be many of her old Cuſto- 
< mers: Fivſt, here's young Mr. Raſb; he's in for a Com- 
© modity of brown Pepper and old Ginger, nineſcore and 
© ſeventeen Pounds; of which he made five Marks read y 
Mony: Marry then, Ginger was not much in requeſt ; 
< for the old Women were al] dead. Then is there here 
© one Mr. Caper, at the Suit of Maſter Three-7:le, the Mer- 
< cer, for ſome four Suits of Peach-colour'd Sattin, which 


now peaches him a Beggar. Then have we here young 


Dy, and young Mr.Deep-v:w, and Mr. Copper-ſpur, and 
< Maſter Starue- Lac „the Rapier and Dagger Man, and 


young Drepheire, that kill d luſty Pudding, and Mr.Fcrth- 


< {ight, the Tilter, and brave Mr. Shocty, the great Travel- 
© ler, and wild'Helf canne, that ſtabb d Pots, and, I think, 
fbrty. moi e, all great doers in our Trade, and are now 


Enter Abhorſon. 


Abhcr. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither, 
Chun. Maſter Barnar dine, you muſt rife and be hang d, 
Maſter Barnardine. 

Abbr. What hoa, Barnardine 


Bar nardine 


it were Miſtreſs O- 


8 


What's the News with you ? 


Me: asuRt for Masur. <7 
Barnard ine within. | 
Bernar. A Pox © your Throats; who makes that noĩſe 
there? What are you? 5 | 
Clown. Your Friend, Sir, the Hargman : 

You mult be ſo good, Sir, to riſe, and be put to Death. 
Barnar, Away, you Rogue, away, I am ſleepy. 
Abher. Tell him he muit awake, 

And that quickly too. 

Clown. Fray Maſter Ba nardiae, awake till you are ex- 
ecuted, and fleep afrerwards. 

Abhcr, Go into him, and fetch him out. 

Clown. He is coming, Sir, he is caming; I hear the 

Straw ruſsle. 


nter Barnardine. 
Abbor. Is the Ax npon the Black, Sirrah ? 
Cle wn. Very ready, Sir. 
Zarnar, How row, Abbcrſcn? . 


Abbor. Truly Sir, I would deſire you to clap into your 
Prayers: * ok you, _ 8 come. in Night, 

Bam. You Rogue, ve rinking ight, - 
I am not fitted fork. 

Clewn. Oh the better, Sir; for he that drinks all Night, 
and is hang d detimes in the Morning, may fleep the ſoun- 
der all the next Day. | 

Enter Nuke. 


Adbbor. Look you, Sir, here comes your ghoſtly Father; 
Do we jeſt now, think you? 

Duke. Sir, induced by my Charity, and hearing how 
haſtily you are to depart, I am come to advile you, com- 
fort you, and pray with ou. 

Barnar. Frier, not I: I have been drinking hard all 
Night, and will have more time to prepare me, or they 
ſhall beat out my Brains with Bitlets: I will not conſent 
to die this Day, that's certain. 

Duke, Oh, tir, you mult; and therefore I beſeech you 


| look forward on the Journey 4 mall go. 


Barnar. I iwear | will not die to Day for any Maas 
Perſwaſion. 

Dake. But hear you. 

Barnar. Not a Word: If you have any thing to fay 
tu me, come to my Ward; for thence will not 1 to 


Lay... 


— — 
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Euter Provoſt. 
Duke. Unfit to live, or die: Oh gravel Heart! 
After him, Fellows: Bring him to the Block. 
Prov. Now, Sir, haw do you find the Priſoner ? 
Duke. A Creature unprepar'd, unmeet for Death; 
And to tranſport him' in the Mind he is, 
Were d le. 1 
Prov. Here in the Priſon, Father, 
There dy'd this Morning of a cruel Feyer, 
One Ragozine, a moſt notorious Pirate, 
A Man of Claudio's Years; his Beard and Head 
uft of his Colour. What if we do omit 
This Reprobate, till he were well inclin'd, 
And fatishe the Deputy with the Viſage 
Of Rage ine, more like to Claudio? 
Duke. O, tis an Accident that Heav'n provides: 
Diſpatch it prefently ; the Hour draws on 
Prefixt by Angelo: Sec this be done, 
And ſent according to command; whiles I 
Perſuade this rude Wretch willingly to die. 
Freu. This ſhall be done, good Father, preſently, - 
But Barnardine mult die this Afternoon: 
Att oy ol we que Claudio, 
To ſave me from the Danger, that might come, 
If he were known alive? | 
Dake. Let this be done; | | 
Fut them in ſecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudio; 
Ere twice the Sun hath made his Journal greeting 
To yonder Generation, you ſhall find 
Your Safety manifeſted. 5 
_ Prov. I am your free Dependant. [ Exit. 
Duke. Quick, diſpatch and ſend the Head to Angelo. 
Now will write Letters to Angelo, | 
The Proveft he ſhall bear them, whoſe Contents 
Mall witneſs to him I am near at home; 
And that by great Injunctions I am bound 
To enter publickly : Him I'll dere 
To meet me at the conſeccrated Fount, 
A League below the City; arid from thence, 
By cold Gradation, and well-ballanc'd Form, 
We ſhall proceed with Angelo. LN 


Enter 


a... At — 
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Enter Provoſt. Hy 
Prov. Here is the Head, I'll carry it my fel. 4 5 
1 Duke, Canverient is it: Make a ſwift Return; 
For | would commune with you of ſuch Things 
That want no Ear but yours. . 
Prov. I'll make all ſpeed. LExit. 
Label within. TER 
Iſab. Peace hoa, be here. 
Duke. The Tongue of Iſabel. She comes to know, 
If yet har Brother's Pardon be come hither : | L 
Bur [ will keep her ignorant of her Good, 
To make hex heav'nly Comforts of Deipair, 
When it is leaſt ex 
Enter label. 


Jb. Hoa, by your Leave. 4 
Duke. Good Morning to yo fair and, gracious Daugh- 
ter. 


Jab. The better given me by © holy a Man: 
Hath yet the Deputy lent my Brother Z Pardon ? | 
Duke. He hath releas'd 5 yy Iſabel, from the World; 
His Head is off, and — 2 
lab. Nay, but it is not lo, 
Duke. It is no other. 
Shew your Wiſdom, Daugh in yup cloſe a Patience, | 
Jab. 2. Oh, rr Pogn—c "I y is Eyes. 
© Dake. You ſhall-not be admitted to his fight. 
Iſab. Unbappy Claudio, wretched Jebel * _ 
Injurious World, moſt damned Angelo 
Dale. This hurts not him, nor Profits you a jots - 
it. Forbear it therefore, give your Cauſe to Heay' nz 
Mark what I ſay, which you ſhall find | 
By every Syllable a faithful Verity. 
The Duke comes home to morrow: nay, ti your Eyes3 
One of our Convent, and his Canfeffor, + - 
Gives me this Inſtance : Already he hath carry d 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo, 
| - Wha do prepare to meet him at the Gates, 


There to give up their ower. If you can pace yourWiſdons 

In that good Path that I would with it go, 
i And you ſhall have your Boſom on this Wretch, - 
7 Grace of the Duke, Revenges@® your Heart, 
And — Honou r. 


C4 Jab. 


- — — 
g_— a | — 
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Jab. IT am directed by you. . 
Duke. Thi Letter then ta Friar Peter give; 
Tis that be ſent me ol the Duke's Return: 
Say, by this Token, I defire his Company 
At Mariana s Houſe to Night. Her Cauſe, and yours, 
N perfe& him wichal, and he ſhall bring you 
efore the Duke; and to the Head of Auge lo 
Accule him home and home. For my poor felf, 
I am combined by a ſacred Vow, 
And ſhall be abſent. Wend you with this Letter : 
Command thete fretting Waters from your Eye; 
With a light Heart; truſt not my holy Order 
If I pervert your Courſe. Wbos here? 
* ©» Luc 
Tucio. Good Even; 
Friar, where's the Prov ft > 
| Lucio, Oh pretty fſaketti,l ampale at mine Heart to 
thine Eyes ſo ted: thou mutt be patient ; I am ſainto dine 
aud ſup with Water and Bran; I dare not for my Head 
All m * Ore fruitful Meal would ſet me to t. But, 
they ſay, the Duke will be here to Morrow. By my 
Troth, Iſabel, I tov'd thy Brother: If the old fantaſtical 
Duke bf dark Corners had been at Home, he had lived. 
Pute. Sir, the Duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your Reports; but the beſt is, he lives not in them. 
Tudo. Friar, thau knoweſt not the Duke ſo woll as I 
do? he's a better Woodman than thou tak'ſt him for. 
Due. Well; vou n anſwer this one Day. Fare ye well. 
Lucio, Nay, tarry, I'll-go along with thee. 
Jean tell thee pretty Tales of the Duke. | 
Duke.You have told me too many of him already, Sir, 
Fehey be true; if not, none were enough. 
FC. I was once before him for getting a Wench with 
Duke. Did you ſuch a thing? : 
Lucio, Yes, marry did I, but I was fainto forſwear it: 
They would ele have marry'd me to the rotten Med ler. . 
<a your Company is fairer than honett : Reit : 
u we 
* By my Troth, Il zo with thee to the Lane's- 
end : If bawdy Talk offend you, we'll have very little 
eln z nay, Frier, Iama kind of Bur, I ſhall tick. (Ex. 
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SC EN EMI. The Fler. 
Enter Angelo aud Eſcalus. 
Eſcal. Every Letter he hath writ hath diſrouch d other. 
In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. His Acti- 
ons bew much like to Madneſs: Heav 'r his Willom 
be not tainted : And why meet at the Gates, and de- 
liver our Authorities there ? | 


we proclaim it an-Hour before - 
„that if any crave Redreſs of- Injuſtice, they 


Eſcal. He thews his Reaſon for that; to have a Diſpatch - 
of Complaints, and to deliver us from Devices hereafter, - 
. which ſhal) then have no Power to ſtand againſt us. 
Ang. Well; | beſcech you to let it — 1 4 N 
i th' Morn; I'll call you at your Hour: Gira Notice to 
tuoh Men of fort and ſuiĩt as are to meet him. 
Eſcal, I ſhall, Sir: Fare you well. (Exit. 
Ang. Good Night. LAY 
- This Deed unſhapes me quite, makes me unpregnants - 
And dull to al Proceedings. A defloured Maid, 
And hy an eminent Body, that enforc'd - 
The Law againſt it ? But that her tender Shame 
Will not im agaiaſt her Maiden ess. 
How might ſhe Tongue me? Yet Reaſon dares her no. 
For my Authority bears off a credemm Bulk; | 
That no particular Scandal once enn 1 IP 
have liv'd, - 
Senſe, 


But it confounds the Breather- -He 
— — rĩotous Youth, _ 
_ Mightinthe Times to come, have ta dn Revenge 
By fo receiving a diſhonour d Life,. | 
With Ranſom of ſuch Shame : Would: ut he had Hr d. 
ma 7 Canes: — 0 
othing goes right ; we would we would nod. [ Exity- 
a SCENE IV, . I 
S CE N E. The Fields withrut the Town, - 
Enter Dake in his own Habit, and Friar Peter. 
9 NIA oy 
754 4 a 5 & 
'And hold you ever to our Drift, - * | 
Thau ſometimes you do blench from his to that, 
As Cauſe duth miniſter ; Go caltat Flaum Houſe; 
And tell him where I tay ; give the fike notiere 


”a-> 0 AVFLES 


_—_ 


To 
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To Palencias, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 
And bid them bring the d. Gate: 
But ſend me Havius firſt. | 
Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. 
Euer Varrius. 

- Duke. Ithankthee,Yarrizs ; thou haſt made good haſte: 
Cc me, we will walk. There's other of our Friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varriun. [ Exeunt 
N | | SCENE:Y. 

Euter Iſabella and Mariana. 

Jab. To ſpeak ſo indirectly I am loath : 
I would ſay the Truth; but to actuſe him ſo, 
That is your Part? yet I am advis'd to doit, 
He ſays, to yail full Purpoſe. 
. Mar, Beruld by him. 

Jab. Beſides, he tells me, that if peradventure 
- Heſpeak againſt me on the adverſe fide, 
I ſhould not think it ſtrange; for tis a Phy ſick 
That's bitter to ſweet End. 

Enter Peter. 


ar. I would Friar Peter 
Lab. Oh Peacg; the Friar is come. 
Peter. Come, I have found you out a Stand moſt fit, 
Where you may have ſuch Vantage onthe Duke, 
He Mall not pals | 
Twice have the rumpets ſounded : 
The generous and graveſt Citizens 
© Haye hentthe Gates, and very near upon 


The Duke is entring : i 
Therefore hence away. . (Exeunt, — 
f A | u 
8 os,õj˙g e 8. 
Ar V.. SCENE L Pe. 
SCENE The Street. Cu 
* Fnies Duke, Varrius, Lordi, Angelo, Eſcalus, Lucio, } 
end Citizens at ſeveral Docrs. Is 
Dake. {YL yery worthy Couſin, fairly met; (you. I 
| Ourold and faithful Friend, we are glad toſee {| Th 
Ang. and Eſc. Happy Return be to your Royal Grace. Th 
e. Many and hearty thanks be to you both: | Th 
We haye made Enquiry of you, and we hear An 
Such Goodneſs of your Juſtice, that our Soul 88 Is ; 

| | | Ca 


aſte: 


unt 
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Cannot but yield you forth to publick Thanks, ' 
Forerunning more Requital. 

» You make my Bonds ſtill greater. 

Duke. Oh, your Deſert ſpeaks loud, and I ſhould wrong 
Tolock it in the Wards of covert Boſom, 4 
Whenit deſerves, with Characters of Braſs, 
A farted Reſidence gainſt the tooth of Time, 
Ard razure of Oblivion: Give me your 
And let the Subject ſee, to make them know 
That outward Courteſies would fain proclaim + | 
Favours that keep within, Come Eſcalus, * 
You mult walk by us on dur other Hand: 

And good Supporters are you. | 
Enter Peter and Iſabella. 

Peter. Now is your time: 

Speak loud, and kneel before him. a. di: 

Hab. Juſtice, O royal Duke; vail your Regard - = 
Upon a wrong d, I would fain have ſaid, a Maid; 
Oh worthy Prince, diſhonour not your Eye 
By throwing it on any other Object. 

J ill you have heard me in my true Complaint, 

And give me Juſtice, Juſtice ; Juſtice, Juſtice. 
Duke. Relate your Wrongs : . 

In what, by whom ? be brier: 

Here is Lord Angelo ſhall give you Juſtice 3 


\ Reveal your ſelf to him. 


Iſab. Oh worthy Duke, 


Lou bid me ſeek Redemption of the Devil: 


Hear me your ſelf ; for that which I muſt ſpeak 

Muſt either puniſh me, not being beliey'd, 

Or wring Redreſs from you : 

Hear me ; oh hear me here. r 

Ang. My Lord, her Wits, I fear me, are not firms 
She hath been a Suitor to me for her Brother, 

Cut off by courſe of Juſtice. ' 

Iſab. By courſe of ſuſtice ! 

Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitterly. 

Tat. Moſt ſtrange, but yet molt truly will I ſpeak; * 
That Angelo's foriworn : Is it not ſtrange? © © 
That Anyel;'s a Murtherer : Is't not ſtrange? 

That Angelo is an adulterous Thief, 
An Hypocrite, a Virgin Violater: 
Is it not ſtrange, and itrange ? * 


Dale. 


LEI 


* 


Go Meacunt for Mexcunt. 
Date. Nag, it ivten times 
Jab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true 2s ir is Rrange : 
Nov: it is ten times-true ; for Truth is Truth 
| yok yo with her Sow! | 
. » Poor > 

She ipeaks chisin th" Intirmity of Senſe. 

Jab. O Prince, I conj 


jure thee, as thou believſt 
There is another Comfort than this World, 
That thou negle& me not, wick that Opinion, 
That I am touch'd with Madneſs. Make not impoſſible 
That which but ſeems unlike; is not impoſſible * 
But one, wicked'ſt Caitiff on the Ground, | 
May ſeem. as ſhy,. asgrave, as juſt, as abſolute 


As loz ev'n ſo may Angelo, 
In all his Drefing, Caracts, Titlis, Forms, 
i N oyal Prince... 
I | $ nothing; s more, 
Had I more Name -— 
Duke. By:mine 11 . 
Ft the be mild, as 1 believe no other, 
| ay —— 2 bi — | 
uch a de ency of thirg on thi 
„5 
Aas. O gracious Duke, 
H — that; nor do not baniſh Reaſon 
Fer nequality ; but let your Reaſan ſerve 
Fo make the Truth appear, where it ſeems hid, 
And hide the falſe ſeems true. 
Dake. Many that are not mad 
Have ſure more lack of Reaſon. 
What would you fay ? | 
Jab. 1 axthe Sister uf one Claudio, 
Condemn'd upon the Act of Fornication, 
To loſe his Head; condemn'd by Angelo: 
I in Probation of a Siſterhood, 
Was ſent to by my Brother; one Lucio, 
As then the Meſſenger. — —— 
Lucio, That's I, and'tlike your Grace: 
NN eee 
0 racious Fortune with L 
For her . Brother's Pardon. 


26. That's be indeed. 


Dokc. You were nut bid to ſpeak. LD Lucio. 


Tucis. 


— 


u cis. 


To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. 


i 
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Tucio. No, my good Lord, 
Nor wiſh'd to hald my Peace. 
Dule, | wiſh you now then; 
Pray x you take note of it : And when-you have- 
4 bu — your ſelf, pray Heav'n you then 


* - warrant your Honour. | 

_—_—y The Warrant's for your ſelf; take heed to't. 
Iſab. Th as Geutleman told ſomething of my Tale. 
Tacio. Right. 

Duke. It may be right, but you are i'th Wrong 


Iſab. I went To this pernicious Caiti Deput v 
. That's —— {j F 
Iſab. þ — wy The Foe +. tothe Matter... 
Dale. M again; t atter ; proceed. 
Tab. In brief; to ſet the need leſs by, 
How I perſuaded, how [ = d, — 1 
How he © refel] d me, and 
For this was of much length N py a 
now begin with Grief and Shame to utter. 
He would not, but by Gift of my chaſte > Body 
© To his concupilcible intemperate Laſt,” 
Releaſe my Brother; and after much Debatement,. 
My ſiſterly Remorſe confutes mine 
And [did ield to him: buꝛ the next berimes, 
His Pu forfeiting, he ſends a Warranc 
For my poor Brother s Head. 
Duke. This is moſt unlikely a 
Jab. Oh that it were as like as it is true ! ¶ thou ſpeak't 3 
Duke. By Heav'n, fond Wretch, thou know ſt not what 
Or elſe thou art fuborn'd againſt -——_- 
Stags wichoue bla; ven, Ie impor o Reaſon 
NEXT, IT 1 no 
That with ſuch vehemency, he ſnau 
Faults proper to himſelf: Ihe had ſo 
He would have weigh d thy Brother by himſcif, 
And not have cut him off. Some one hath ſet you o; 
Conteſs the Truth, and ſay by whoſe Advile 
Thou cam'ſt hereto complain. 
Jab. And is this all? 
gn OI Tan ahore, dTi 
eep me in Patience ; with ripen 
Vafaid the Evil which is here wrapt up TY 
In Countenance: Heay'n ſhield your Grace from Wo, 
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As I thus wrong d, hence unbelieved go. - 
Duke. I know you'd fain be gone. An Officer; 
To Priſon with her. Shall we thus permit a 

A blaſting and a ſcandalous Breath to fall 
On bim ſo near us? This needs muſt be a Practice. 
Who knew of your Intent, and coming hither ? 
Jab. One that I would were here, Friar Lodowick. 
Duke. A ghoſtly Father belike : 
M ho knows that Lad wick 
Tacio. My Lord, I know him; tis a medling Friar; 
I do not like the Man; bad he been Lay, my Lord, 
For certain Words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your Retirement, I had ſwing d him ſoundly. 
Duke. Words againſt me ? thisis a good Friar belike, 
And to ſet on this wretched Woman here 
Againſt our Subſtitute ! Let this Friar be found. 


Lucio, But Yeſternight, my Lord, ſhe and that Friars, 


I ſaw them at the Priſon : A ſawey Friar 
A very ſcuryy Fellow. 
Peter. Bleſſed be your Royal Graee ! 
I have ſtood by, my Lord, and I have heard 
Your Royal Ear abus d. Firſt hath this Woman 
Moſt wrongfully accus'd your Subſtitute 
Whois asfree from touch or ſoil with her, 
As ſhe from one ungot. 
Duke. We did believe no leſs. - 
Know you that Friar Ledowick which ſhe peaks of? 
Peter. I know him for a Man divine and holy; 
Not ſcuryy, nor a temporary Medler, 
As he's reported by this Gentleman ; 
And, on my Truſt, a Man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your Grace. 
Tucio. My Lord, moſt villanouſly; believe it. 
Peter. Well; be in time may come to clear himſelf; 
But at this inſtant he is ſick, my Lord, 
Of a ſtrange Fever ; Hon his meer Requeſt, 
Being come to knowledge, that there was Complaint 
Irtended againſt Lord Angelo, came I hither 
To ſpeak, as from his Mouth, what he doth know. 
Is true and falſe; and he with his Oath, 
And all Probation, will make up full clear, | 
M benſoever he is convened. Firſt tor this Woman, 
To juſtifie this worthy Nobleman, 


So 


vo 
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So yulgarly and perſonally aceus d, | 
Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her Eyes, 
Till ſhe herſelf confels it. 


Duke, Good Friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not ſmile at this, Lord Angelo? 
O Heav'n! the Vanity of wretched Fools 
Give us ſome Seats; Come, Couſin Angelo, 
In this I'll be impartial : Be you Judge 
Of your own Cauſe. Is this the Witneſs, Friar ? 
R Enter Mariana veil d. 
Firſt, let her ſhew her Face, and after ſpeak. 
Mari. Pardon, my Lord, I will not ſhew my Face 
Until my Husband bid me. 
Duke. What, are you marry d? 
Mari. No, my Lord. 
Duke. Are you a Maid ? 
Mari. Na, my Lord. x 
Duke. A Widow they ? 
Mari. Neither, my Lord. g 
Duke. Why, are you nothing then? Neither Maid, 
Widow, nor Wife ? | | 
Tucio. My Lard, ſhe may be a Punk; for many of 
them are neither Maid, Widow nor Wite. 
Dake. Silence that Fellow: I would he had ſome Cauſe | 
to prattle for himſelf. | 
Lucio. Well, m Lord. . ; "Y 
Mari. My Lord, Ido confefs Ine er was marry'd, . | 
Ard I confels beſides, I am no Maid; | 
I have known my Husband, yet my Husband 
Knows not that ever he knew me. | 
Tucio. He was drunk then, myLord it can be ro better. 
Dake. For the benefit of Silence, would thou wert ſo tos. 
Lucio. Well, my Lord. 
Duke. This is no Witneſs for Lord Angelo. 
Mari. Now I come tot my Lord. 
She that accuſes him of Fornication, 
In ſelf-ſame manner doth accuſe my Husband, 
And charges bim, my Lord, with ſuch a time, 
When I'll depoſe I had him in mine Arms, 
With all th Effect of Love. 
Charges ſhe more than me ? 


A 

Mari. Not that I know. . 
Duke. No, you ſay your Husband. ['To Mariana. 
Mari. Why, juſt, my Lord, and that is Angelo, FR 
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Who thinks he knows, that he ne'er know my Body; 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows /fabel's. - 
This is a ſtrange Abuſe: Let's fee thy Face. 
Mari. MyHushand bids me; now! will unmask.[ "Unveiling. 
1 his is that Face thou crucl Angelo, | 
M hich once thou ſor it was worth the looking on: 
bis is the Hand which, with à vow d Contract, 
tat belock d imthine: This is the Body 
nat took away the Match from Iſabei. 
And did ſupply thee at thy Garden-houſe 
In her imagin'd Peron. 
Due. Know you this Woman ? 
Lucio, Carnally, ſhe ſays. 
Dake. Sirrah, no mare. 
Tucio. Fnocugh, my Lord. ; 
Angelo. My Lord, | muſt confeſs I know this Woman; 
And tive Years fince there was ſome ſpeech ot Marriage 
Betwixt myſelt and her, * was broke off, 
Partly for that her promiſed Proportions 
— ſhort of Compolition; but in chief, 
For that her Reputation was diſvalu d 
In Levity; Since whith time, of five Years | 
3 I never ipake with her, faiv ber, nor heard from her, 
— Upon my Faith and Hor. 
- Mari. Noble Prince, Breath. 


As there is Senſe in Truth, and Truth in Virtue, 
I am afhanc'd this Man's Wite as ftrongly 
As Words conld make up Vows: © And my good Lord, 
But Tueſday night Jaſt gone, in's Garden houſe N 
<© He knew me as a Wife; as this is true, 
Let me in ſaſety raiſe me from my Knees, 

Or elſe for ever be conſixed here | 
A Marble Monument. | 

Ang. I did but (mile till now. 
Now, good. my Lord, give me the Scope of Iuſtiee; 
My Patience here is touch'd; I do perceive 
Theſe poor informal Women are no more 
But lnſtruments of ſome more mightier Member 
That ſets them on. Let me have way, my Lord, 
To find this Practice out. | | 

Duke. Ay, with my Heart: 


Ax there comes Light from Herres and Words from 


Or QA <<" weots . A ü 


And 


E 
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mg! 


d, 


In any Chaſtiſement : I fora While 


1 Speeches of the Duke. 
and inforce them againit 


Enter Duke in the Friar's Habit, Provoſt and I ſabella. 


1 viz! t. 
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And puniſi them to your height of Pleaſure. 

Thou fooliſh Friar, and thou pernicious Woman. 

Compact with her that's gone; think' thou thy Oatirs, 

Tho' they would ſwear down each particular Saint, 

Mere Teſtimonies 'gainſt his Wrath and Credit, | 

That's ſeald with Approbation? You, Lerd Eſcalur, 

Sit with my Coufin ; lend him your kind Pains 

To find out this Abuſe, whence it is deriv d 

There it another Friar th at ſet them on; | 

Let him be ſent for. | 
Peter. Would he were here, my Lord; for he indeed 

Hath ſet the Women on to this Cor:plaint : : 

Your Proveft knowsthe Place where e abides; 

And he may fetch him. 

Duale. Go, do it inſtantly. 

And you my noble and well warranted Couſin, 

Whom it concerns to hear this Matter for th, 

Do with your Injuries as ſeems you beſt 


Will leave you; but ſtir not you, till you have 
Well determin'd upon thele Slanderers. (Exit. 
Ejcal. My Lord, we'll do it throughly. Sigrior Lucio, 
did not you ſay, you know that iar Tod wict᷑ to be a 
diſhoreit Perſon ? A 
Lucio. Cuculius non facit Monachum; honeſt in nothing 
but in his Cloaths, and one that hath ſpoke moſt villanous 


Eſcal. We ſhall intreat dr abide here till he come, 
im we Mall find this PF:ay a 
notable Fellow. 


Lucio, As any in Vienna, on my Word. 

Eſcal, Call lame Jſebel here once again: I would 
ſprak with her Pray you, my Lord, give me leave to 
queition ; you ſhall fee how I'll handle her. 

Lucio. Not better than he, by her own Report. 

Eſcal. Say you ? IT . 

Lucio, Marry, Sir, I think if you handled her private- 
* ſhould ſooner confeſs; perchance publickly the'd be 

am d. l | 


Eſeal. | will go darkly to work her. 3 ; 
Tacio, That's the way; tur Women are light at — 
. 


— 
— 
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Eſcal. Come on, Miſtreſs: Here's a Gentlewoman de- 
nies all that you have ſaid. 
Lucio. My Lord, here comes the Raſcal I ſpoke of, 
Here with the Proveft. 
Eſcal. I very good time: Speak not you to bim till 
we call upon you. is 
Lucio, Mum. | 
Eſcal, Come, Sir, did you ſet theſe Women on to 
flander Lord Angelo? They have conſeſs'd you did. 
Dake, "Tis falſe. 
Eſcal. How ? Know you where you are? | 
Duke. Reipe& to your you Place; and let the Devil 
Be ſometime hono u d for bis burning Throne. 
Where is the Duke? *Tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 
Ejcal. The Duke's in us; and we will hear you ſpeak : 
Look you ſpeak juſtly. 
Duke. Beldly at leaſt. But oh, poor Souls, 
Come you to ſeek the Lamb here of the Fox? 
Good - night to your Redreſs: Is the Duke gone? 
Then is your Cauſe too. I he Duke's unjuſt, 
Thus to retort ycur manifeſt Appeal, 
And put your Trial in the Villain's Mouth 
Which here you come to accuſe. | 
Lucio. I his is the Raſcal; this is he I ſpoke of. | 
Eſcal. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd Friar, 
Is t not enough thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe Women 
To accuſe this worthy Man, but in foul Mouth, 
And in the witneſs of his proper Ear, 
To call him Villain; and then to glance from him 
To th Duke himſelf; to tax him with Injuſtice ? 


oint by Joint, but we will know bis Purpoſe: 
hat? Unjuſt? - | 
Duke. Ee not ſo hot; the Duke dare 
No more ſtretch this Finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own: His Subje& am I not, 
Nor here Provincial; my Buſineſs in this State 
Made me a Looker on here in Vienna; | 
M here I have ſeen Corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o'er-run the Stew: © Laws for all Faults, 
© But Faults ſo countenanc'd, that the ſtrong Statutes 
Stand like the Forſeits in a Barber's Shop, | 


ax 


Take him hence: to th Rack with him: We'll touze you | 


© As. 


vl 


tk z 


> you | 
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As much in Mock as Mark. : 
_ Eſcal. Slander to th' State 
Away —_—_— to Priſon. Ge , 2 
Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, Signior Lacis? 
Is this the Man thee you did tell us of? * 
Lucio. Tis he, my Lord. Come hither, Goodman 
Bald pate: Do you know me 2 | 
| Dake. I remember you. Sir, by the ſound of your Voice: 
I met you at the Priſon in the Abtence of the Duke. 
Zwcio. Oh, did you ſo? And do you remember what 
you ſaid of the Duke? | | 
Duke. Moſt notedly, Sir. 7 8 , 
Lucio. Do you lo, Sir? And was tl. e Duke a Fleſh-mon- 
ger, + a Fool, and a Coward, as 3 then reported him 
ro 


Dake. You muſt, Sir, change. Perſons with me, ere 
you make that my Report : You indeed ſpoke fo of him, 
and much more, much worre. 

Tacio. Oh thou damnable Fellow ! did not I pluck 
thee by the Nole for thy Speeches ? | 8 

Dake. 1 proteſt, I love the Duke as L love myſelf. 

Ang. Hark how the Villain would cloſe now afte 
his treaſonable Abuſes. | | 

Eſcal. Such a Fellow is not to be talk d withal : Aw 
with bim to Priſon: Where is the Provoſt ? Away -w 
him to Priſon lay Bolts enough upon him; let him ſpeak 
no more; away with thoſe Giglets too, and with the 
other confederate Companion. * 

Duke. Stay, Sir, ſtay a while. 45 

Ang. What! refiſts he? Help him, Zaucio. 

Lucio. Come Sir, come Sir, come Sir; fob, Sir; why 
you bald-pated lying Raſcal; you muſt be hooded, mult 
vou? Show your Knave's Viſage, with a. Pox to you; 
ſhow your ſheep-biting Face, and be hang'd an hour: 
Wilt not off? $ : . 

[Pulls ff theFriar's Hicd, and diſcovers the Duke. 

Duke. Thou art the firſt Knaye that e er mad'ſt a Duke. 


Firſt, Provcft, let me bail theſe gentle three. 


Sneak not away, Sir; for the Friar and you 

Muſt have a word anon: Lay hold on him. 
Lucio. T his may prove worle than — | 
Duke. What you have ſpoke, I pardon;. fit you down: 
| . [ Eſcalus. 
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| We'll borrow place of him; Sir, by your Leave: 
Haſt thou or Word, or Wit, or Impudence, 

—— yet — = _— ? 2 haſt, 
Rely upon it till ale be d, 

And held no $4 
I ſhould be guiltier than my Gui'tineſs, 
To think I can be undiſcernable, 

M ben. I perceive your Grace, like Power divine, 
Hard feed wpon my Paſſes: Then, good Prince, 
No longer Seſſion hold upon my Shame; | 
But let my Trial be mine own Confeſſion : 
Immed tate Sentence then, and ſequent Death, 
I all the Grace I beg. 
Come hither, Mariane: 

thou = 3 W | 
hence, and marry her inſtantly ; 
, Friar; which comummate, 
: Go writh him, Provef. 


— £ſcel. My Lord, I am more amaz'd at his Diſhenour, 
Than at the ſtrangeneſs of it. 
Your Bier is nom your Prince: As I was then 
dvertifing, and holy to your 85 
Not Heart with Habit, 1 am till 
8 your . 

40. O i e me 4 | . 
Thar I, __ Vallal, have employ'd and pain d 
f Yeur unknown So i Jo | . 
Due. Your are d. Nabel: 
And now, dear Maid, de yon as tree to us. 
Your Brother's Death, I know. fits at your Heart: 
And you may marvel why I obſcur'd myſett, 
Labouring to ſave his Lite; and would not rather 
Make raſh Remonſtrance of my hidden Power, 
Than let him be ſo loft: O moſt kind Maid, 
It was the quick Celericy of his. Death, 
Which 1 did think with flower foot came on, 
That braind my Purpoſe: But Peace be with him. 


Li '1 Life, i Death, 
That. Life is better — » Than 


f Exeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt... | 


2 


Than 


, 


Like doth quit like, and Meaſure till for Meaſure. 
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Than that which lives to Fear: Make it your camfore, 
So happy is jour Brother, 
Enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. 

Jab. | do, mv Lord. " « * 

Date. For this new-marry'd Man, approaching here, 
Whole lat Imagination yet hath — 8 a 
Your well-defended Honour, . you muſt pardon, 
For Mariana s Sake: But as he adjudg'd your Brothor, 
Being Criminal in dauble violagign, | K 
Of lacred Chaſtity, and of Pronule-breach, 
Thereon dependant, for your Brather's Life, 
Ihe very Mercy of the Law cries out | 
Moſt audible, even from his proper Tongue, 
And Angel) tor Claudio; Death for Deatb, 
Haſt till pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure; 


Then, Angelo, thy Faults are manifeited; 

Which tho thou wouldſt deny, denies the vantage. 

We do condemn thee to the very Block 

Where Claudio ſtoqp d to Death; and with like haſte. 

Away with him. - 
Maria. Oh my moſt gracious Lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a Husbard ? 

Duke. It is your Husband mock d you with a Husband. 
Conſenting to the Safeguard of your Honour, | 
I thought your Marriage fit; eltæ Imputat ion, 
For that he knew you, might reproach your Life, 
And choak your good to come; For his Poſſeſſions, 
Altho' by Confication. they are ours, 
We do enſtate, and Widow you withal, 
To buy you a better Husband, - 

Mari. Oh my dear Lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better Man. 

Date. Never crave him; we are defaniti 

Mari. Gentle, my Leige. | 

Duke. You do but loſe your Labour: 

Away with him to Death. Now, Sir, ta you. | 

Mari. Oh my good Lord, Sweet Jabel take my Part; 
Lend me your Knees, and all my Lite ta come 
FIl lend you, all iny Lite to do you Service. 


Duke. Againſt all Senſe you da i her; 
Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this Fact. A 
| W 
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Her Brother's Ghoſt his paved Bed would breaks, 

And take ber hence in Horror. Fs 

Mari. Iſabel, © ; 

Sweet abel, do yet but kneel by me, | 

© Hold up your Hands, ſay nothing; I'll ſpeak all. 

© They ſay, beſt Men are moulded out of Faults; 

© And, for the moſt, become much more the better 

© Forbeing a little bad: So may my Husband. 

© Oh /ſabel; will you not lend a Knee? 

Duke. He dies for Claudio's Death. 

= Jab. Moſt bounteous Sir, (Tuer ling. 

Lock, if it pleaſe you, on this Man condemn'd, 

As if my Brother hv'd: I partly think, 

A due Sincerity govern'd his Deeds, 

Till he did look on me: Since it is ſo, 

Let bim notdie. My Brother had but Juſtice, 

In that he did the _ for which he dy d. 

For Angelo, his Act did not overtake his bad Intent, 

And muſt be bury d but as an Intent 

That periſh'd by the way: Thoughts are no Subjects: 

Intents, but meerly Thoughts. | 
Mari. Meerly, my Lord. | 
Duke. Your Suit's unprofitable; ſtand up, I ſay: 

I have bethought me of another Fault. 

Proveft, how. came it Claudio was beheaded 

At an unuſual Hour ? | 
Prov. It was commanded fo. © 
Duke, Had you a ipecial Warrant for the Deed ? 
Prov. No, my good Lord? it was by private Meſſage. 


Due. For which I do diſcharge you of your Office: 


Give up your Keys. 
Prov. Pardon me, noble Lord. 
I thought it was a Fault, but knew it not; 
Vet did me, after more Advice; 
For Teſtimony whereof, one in the Priſon, 
That ſhould by private Order elſe have dy d. 
I have refery'd ative. *© 
Duke. What's he. 
Prov. His Name is Barnardine. 
Duke. I would thou hadſt done ſo by Claudio: 


Co fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. (Exit Prov. 
As 


Eſcal. I am lorry one ſo learned, and fo wiſe 


age. 


Prov. 


By this Lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe; 
F Methinks I ſee a cle pe 


| Proclaim it, Provoſt, round about the City ; 


* 


Measuxz for MEASURE. 
As you, Lord Angelo, have ſtill appear d, 
Should ſlip ſo groſly, both in the Heat of Blood, 
And lack of temper'd Judgment afterward. 

Ang. Lam forry that ſuch Sorrow I procure ; 
And to deep ſticks it in my penitent Heart, 

That I crave Death more willingly than Mercy : 
"Tis my deſerving, and I do intreat it. 

Enter Provoſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and 4 Julietta, 
Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? | 
Prov. This, my Lord. 

Duke. There was a Friar told me of this dun: 
Sirrah, thou art ſaid to have a ſtubborn Soul ; 
That apprehends no further than this World, | 
And ſquar'ſt thy Life accordingly : Thou'rt denn, 
But for thoſe earthly Faults, I quit them all: 

I pray thee take this Mercy to provide 
For better Times to come: Friar adviſe him; 
Lleave him to your Hand. What muffled Fellow's that ? 

Prov. This is another Priſoner that I ſav'd, 2 
Who ſhould have dy d when Claudio loſt his Read, 

As like almoſt to Claudio as himſelf. 

Duke. H he be like your Brother, for his ſake 
Is he pardon'd; and for your lovely ſake : 

Give me your Hand, and ſay you will be mine, 
He is my Brother too; but better time for that. 


ning in his Eye. 

Well, Angelo, your Evil quits you well: 

Look that you ſove your Wife; her Worth worth yours. 
I find an apt Remiſſion in myſelf, 

And yet here's one in Place I cannot pardon. 
YouzSirrah, that knew me for a Fool, aCoward, [ ToLutfo. 
One all of Luxury, an Aſs, a Mad-man; 

Wherein have I ſo deſery'd of you, 

That you extol me thus? 

Lucio. Faith, my Lord, I ſpoke it but anda to 
the Trick; if you will hang me for it you may, but | had 
rather it would pleaſe you, I might be whipt. 

Duke. Whipt firſt, Sir, and hang'd after. = - 


If any Woman wrong d by this lewd Fellow, 8 
As have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's one 


f 2 2 : F I N S: 


. 


93> Mecrauns for Mnasuxe. 
Whom he begot with Child, let her appear, 
And he ſhall marry her; the Nuptial finiſh'd, 
Let him be whip'd and bang d. 
Lucio. I. beſcech aur Highne 


{s, do not marry ne to 


a Why r — 2 now; | made you 
a : Tora, not recompence me in 
ne 1 | 


Dale Upon wine Honour thou ſhalt marry her: 

Thy Slanders | forgive, and therewithal 
Remit thy other Forteits; take him to Priſon: - 

Lucio, Marryirga Punk, my Lord, is preſfing to Death, 
Whipping and barging. 

2 „Slandering a rince delerves it. 

She, Claudio, that you wrong d, look you reſtore: 
jo to you, 1a-iaua; love her Angelo: 

have conſels'd her, and I know her V igtue. 
Thanks, good Friend Eſcalus, for thy much Goodneſs: 
There's more behind that is more gratulate. 
Thanks, Prevoſt, for thy Care and Secreſie; 
We ſhall employ harps Io — 5 Place: 
Forgive him, | Angels, that drought you hume 
The Head of 2 for Gaudes's: 
Th' Offenee pardons itielt. Dear Jabel, 
© | have a Motion much imports your good, 
* Whereto if you Va willing Ear incline, 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine: 
So bring us to our Falace, where we'll thow 
© What's yet behind that's meet you all ſhould know. 
Thy virtuous Goodnels, which alone has Charms * 
To make thee. worthy of a Monarch's Arms; 
A Monarch who bis Peoples Hearty wou'd try, 
And fhrewdly turg'd a Frieſt to turn a Spy: <<; 
For Empire then he quits the losver Plain; 
Reſumes the Scepter, and gives Laws again: 
On ſure Foundations learns to fix Decrees, 
Like the Supreme, by judging what he fees. TE 
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* Theſe laſt eight Lines were added upon the Revivahs 


